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THADDEUS 

OF 

WARSAW. 

VOL. III. 



Be hush'd, my dark Spirit ! for Wisdom condemns/ 

When the faint and the feeble deplore ; 
Be strong as the rock of the ocean, that stems 

A thousand wild waves on the shore- 
Thro* the perils of Chance, and the scowl of Disdain, 

May thy front be unaltered, thy courage elate! 
Ah ! even the name I have worsbipp'd in vain> 
Shall awake not the sigh of remembrance again ! 
To bear9 is to conqner our &te ! 

Campbbll. 
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THADDEUS 
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Loin d*aimer la guerre, il Tabhorre ; 
En triomphant nidme il deplore 
Le^ desastres qu'elle produit : 
Bt couronn6 par la vrctoire, 
II g£mit de sa propre gloire. 
Si la paix n*en est pas le fruit.' 



BY ' 

MISS PORTER. ^ 

* ' - . - ' ■ ' '^ 

THE FOURTH EDITION. 

LONDON: V 

PRINTSD tOR LONGMAN, HURST, REM, AND ORME, ^^ 
EAT^R-NOWER ROW. 
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1806. 
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THADDOTS Qt WARSAW. 



CHAR t 

WH&N Thadiieus awoke iient ihom^^ 
ing he found himself more refreshed) and' 
fwefrom theefibctoof thelastnight's dis- 
cfi»^iy, than be could have reatfonably 
bc^di The presence of mifid, and activ 
vitfy wkicti the fire called on him to ex* 
eit, having forced liis thoughts into a* 
liferent channel, aiibrded bii^ ner^re^ an 
opportunity to regain some portion of 
their usual strength. He could now* 
itflect on what he had heard, without 
suffering the crimes of another to lay 
Inm on the rack. The reins were again 
restored to his hands ; and neither agita* 
tUm, nor anxiety^ shewed themselvear 
ia his faoe or manner. 
VOL. III. B Though 
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2 THADDEVS OF WARSAW. 

Though the Count's sensibility was very 
irritable, and, when suddenly attacked, it 
was not always that he could conceal his 
emotion ; yet he possessed a power of look 
which immediatdy repressed the imperti- 
nence of curiosity. Indeed, this mantle 
of repuUion proved to be his best shield; 
for never had man more demands on the 
dignity of his soul, to shine out about 
his person. 

. Not unfrequently, when Miss Dundas, 
aided by the ridicule of half a dozeja 
pretty beaUx and belles was schooling 
her sister on the absurd civilities, which 
she paid to her language«^master, has the 
suddem appearance of the Count, at once 
called a natural glow through the ladies' 
rouge, and silenced the gentlemen. 

The morning after the fire, a little bevy 
of fashionable butterflies were collected, 
in this way, at one corner of Miss Dun- 
das's study, when, during, a moment's 
pause, * * I hope, Miss Beaufort^ *' cried the 
Honourable Mr. Lascelles, (a young' man 

4)f 
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•PttADDEUS OF WARSAW. 3 

of tlic staifip, which usually wears thfe 
impression of the Jast speaker,) ** I 
hopfe, Miss Beaufort, you don't intend 
to consume the brightness of your eyes 
over this stupid language?'* 
' ** What language, Mr. Lascelles?" in- 
quired she, **I have this moment en- 
tered the room, and I don't know what 
you are talking about.'* 

** Good Lud, that is very true;'' cried 
he, **I mean a shocking jargon, which a 
shocking penseroso man- teach^ to th^sc 
ladies. We want to persuade Miss.Euphe- 
mia that it spoils her mouth." 
'- ^* You are always misconceiving me, 
Mr. Lascelles;" interrupted MissDundas 
impatiently, "I did not advance one 
word against the language; I merely re- 
monstrated with Phemy against her pre- 
posterous attentions to the man we hire 
to teaOh iu" . 

^^Tbjlt was what I meant, Madam,'' re- 
sumed he, with a. low. bow. . 

^^ You meant what, Sir?" demanded the 
b2 little 
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4: XiiAPI>BVS OF YAK0AV, 

Iktlc b«iity, QoatQiBpti«Guftly, '* bu^t X 
need i)ot a^k* Vom a;e lilR$ a bad mirn 
iKNt) .wJbipb» from/ rq^dical defect, always 

** Very good^ efis^itbi, M\^^. $u{>h«n)ia I 
I deoUr^et ;^terling; wit ! It ^^rould do 
boQoui; tpSbei^ni. or; your sister,*' 

*^.MJK l4M?ellest*'' Qrij?d Jfupbqn^ia,. 
more vexed than hpfqr^ ^^ let^ oi^: t^ll 
yj^j supbt i|nf>^r^Bp^(?e is v^iy d)4grace- 

''Uppi^^qiy: son], Mi6^.%bemia!f' 
f^^Prty ajipw the:pi9l»ilenfc. yoijipg lady: 
to get out oft ber aiBs, C^«^ sji?. h?s> I^ 
1)oIiei^> got out Q& b«r MBs$fJ M^;thout 
owr-help;'' €35Qbtt»i«dfM»« Pwds^^/'j^or 
I dfclarfi to,H»ve»i I know i}^ wber^: 
shfi picked i^p^ tb$fi« vUp djsmofcn^Q. 
idcaj/' 

^^ 1 ami BQt a democrat^ Diwo^;* * . a^ 
swered Euphemia, rising from hflr: 3$fi^. 
*'-and,l WiQt&'t stay to.beak^fed^.whm I 
Know it is alL e&vy^ bocauso^ McT-.Qcmr, 

staBtine 
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THADt)EtS OF WaHSAW* 5 

dtantini hd;p))eiied to say that I have a 
quicket memory than you have.*' 

She left ri^e toam as ^be ended. Mi^ 
Dundas, iteady to istorijki with passion/ 
bat striviiig te conceal it, burst into a 
violent laogb, and turning to Miss Beau^ 
fort, ' * You ste, my dear, " said she, ' * a 
sad specinweii of Euphemia's temper-; yet 
I hope you won't Wnnk too sev'efely of 
her; for^ poor thing! «hehas been 'spoilt 
tywall.** 

" Priy. dt) not apologke to mt in p^t* 
ticttlarJ'' replied Miss Beaufort, ralhet 
tWdly,^ :^*but, aa you have ddne so, 1 
am induced to aay, that I think it pro- 
bable she would havfc shewn her temper 
less, had yon given your admonition in 
private ; though I cannot doubt of her 
having committed something wrong." 

^' Yes^ something very wrong; ex* 
claimed Miss Dundasy reddening at a 
rebuke from a quarter whence she so lit- 
tle expected one ; " both Mr. Lasccllete 
md Lord Beirington there^— ^*' 

B 3 " Don't 



* Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



€ THADDEUS OP WARSAW. 

*' Don't bring in my name, J pray,. 
Miss Dundas;*' cried the Viscount, who 
was sitting in a recess, looking over an 
old edition of Massinger's plays.; *^ you 
know I hate being squeezed into. squab-? 
bles." 

Miss Dundas droj^d the corners of 
her mouth in contempt, and went on. 

*' Well then, Mr. La$celles and Miss 
Poyntz here, have both, at different 
times, been present, when Pbemy 
conducted herself in a very ridictilous 
way towards a young man, whom Lady 
Tinemouth made a great fuss about, send- 
ing to teach us German. Can you be- 
lieve it possible, that a girl of her fashion 
could behave in this style, without bay- 
ing first imbibed some .very dajigeroua 
notions? I am sure that I am right, for 
5he treats him with three times the po- 
liteness, which she uses to the gentle- 
men who are now in the room." Miss 
Dundas, supposing that she had set the 
business in a hght beyond controversy, 

stopped 
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ThADDEUS OF WARSAW". 7 

Stopped with an air of triumph. Mis«p 
fieaufort perceived that her answer was 
expected. 

** I really cannot discover anything 
in the affair so very reprehensible;" ob- 
served she, " perhaps the man you speak 
of, may have talents and worth ; he may 
be above his situation." 

*' Ah ! above it, sure enough !'* cried 
Lascelles, laughing boisterously at his 
own folly, ** he is tall enough to be 
above every thing, even good manners ; 
for, notwithstanding his plebeian calling, 
I don't find that he knows how to keep 
his distance.** 

"I am sorry for that, Lascelles,** 
cried Berrington, measuring the puppy 
with his good-natured eye, ** for these 
Magog men, are terrible objects to us 
of meaner dimensions! ^ A substitute 
shims brightly as a king until a king 
be by*^ 

- " Why, my lord, you do not mean 

to compare me with such a low fellow 

B 4 as 
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9 THADPXUS OF WJiMAW. 

93 this ? I don'jt understand, Lord Ber- 
T?iugton— " 

** Bless me, gentlemen !" cried Miss 
Dundas, frightened at the angry looks 
of the little Honourable, " why, my 
l^rd, I thought ypu hated squabbles." 

** So I do, Miss Duudas;'* replied lie, 
laying down his book, and coming fqi:* 
ward, ^* and, upon my lionour, Mn Las* 
pelles,'^ added hcj smiling, an^ turning 
towards the coxcomb, who stood nidg* 
ing hi$ head with ang^r^ by Miss Beau^ 
fort*^ chair; '^ upiHi my honour, Mr, 
Lasoelles, I did not n.can to draw any 
parallel between your person and taknta 
ajid tho^ of this Mr.-»T— ^, I forget 
his naine, for truly I never saw him in 
my life; but, I dare swear, no comgari* 
son cap ea^ist between you/' 

LasceUes took the surface of this 
speech, and bowed ; whilst his lordship^ 
turning to Miss Beaufort, began to com* 
plimeixt^ himself, on possessing so fair an 
ally, in defence qf the absent person. 

<* I never 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Z^sMO^^^^f^i^ 



TitAbbEVt or WAiSAW. 9 

" I never have seen him ;*' replied ahe, . 
^' and, what is more, I never heard of 
hiiti, till, on entering the room, Mr. 
Lascelleif attteked me for ^y opinion. 
I only arrived from the country last! 
night, therefore, I am quite at a loss 
t<f gaess the real ground* of this il!-^ 
jnd^ed bustle of Miss Dundas's, aboiit 
a man \^hofn she styles despicable. If 
he be so, why retain him in her service ^ 
Aftd, #hat k ntore absurd^ ir by iriake a 
pi?rsbh HI thftt subordinate situation, thd 
j^jiEtet of d^bdte ^ongst her friends ?" 

" Yoii *re right, liliss Beaufort," re* 
turnfed Lord Belrington ; "f* but the elo- 
qiiefilS Miss Duiidas is so kind to het' 
fri^da, that she I^ts no opportunity sl^p, 
of dls^layin^ heif powtr, both ovei^.thfi 
ife^tttlfe of VWrds, arid the etnptire of hfei 
n(W*het'9,faASily." 

** A¥e yda ntot stevei-e. now^ Lord Ber- 
ritigtbti? I thought yofcf nierciful td the^ 
poor lixtiiVi'* : 

^ No; I hope I am just on both sub- 
B 5 jects. 
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.10 ^ TtoADDBUS OF WARSAW* 

jects.' I know her; and it is truethat 
i have seen nothing of ;the tutor; but 
it is natural to wield the swoi^d in favour 
of the defenceless, and I always regard 
the absent in that light." , , , 

Whilst these two conversed atone end 
of the room, the other groupe, were 
arraigning the presumption of the vul- 
gar, and the folly of them, who. g^ve it, 
encouragement 

At a fresh burst of laughter from Miss 
Dundas, Mh& Beaufort turned her head, 
as we mechanically do, on hearing aa 
unexpected noise :^ her eye wa^s arrested 
by the appearance of a gentleman m 
black, who was standing a few pace& 
within the door* He was regarding the 
party before him, with that lofty tran- 
quillity, which i» inseparablfg from high 
rank, when it is accompanied by virtue* 
His figure, his face, and his air, contain- 
ed that pure simplicity of contour, 
'•^ which, at the same time, pourtrays all 

.4 the 
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THADDEUS OP WARSAW- 1 1 

the graces of youth yith the dignity of 
manhood. 

Miss Beaufort in a moment perceived 
that he was unobserved j and^ rising 
from her seat, ** Miss Dundas," said she, 
-** here is a gentleman.!' 
< Miss Dundas looked round carelessly. 

** You may sit down, Mr. Constan- 
tine. 

*'* Gracious Heaven!" thought Miss 
' Beaufort, as he approached, and the in- 
genuous expression of his fiuje counte- 
nance was directed towards her, "Can 
this noble creature have been the sub- 
ject of such impertinence !'* 

"I commend little Phemy's taste;** 
whispered Lord Berrington, leaving his 
seat; "ha! Miss Beaufort, a young 
Apollo?" 

"And not in disguise!'' replied she 

in the same manner, just as Thaddeus 

had bowed to her; and, with, ^veiled 

-lids/ was. taking up a book from the 

table 5 ajot to read, but literally to have 

an 
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an otu^t to; look on, whiek could not 
insult him. 

. *' What did Mis* Dundaia s^y was hit- 
Hfltme }" whirred the Viscount 

** Constantifie^ I think." 

'* Mr. Constantine/' »i^id the beaevo*- 
l^nt Berrington, *' will you accept of this 
chair?" 

Thaddeus declined it. But the visa- 
count tedA in the ^ proud kmmiify* of 
his bowy that h<Q had nQt ajwayst wi^te4 
like a dependeut> on the nods of m^^ 
lient mea and women of fasbioe;, ^nd^ 
ixrith a good-humoured con^pulsion^ he 
added, ^* Pray obUge m% fo* hy that 
means I shaU^ave an esccuse to squeeze 
into the Sult<me which h so * hspp^.M 
to k^ar the "might of Beaufort r ' 

Though Miss Beaufort was almost, a. 
stranger t<> hia lordship^ having only 
see^ hiin cm^cq befor^^ (for ten miniites^ 
and that hf^-dly,); with her cousin iii 
LeicQSi^rsfaiare^ ' s%£ smiled dt. tliis uhex-t 
g9Qte4.f^ed:(>i^ aiid, meooiftids^iatioi^ of 
. . the 
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TBADDEUi OF WARSAW* 13 

ihe motive, made roiom Sot him on the 
sofa* 

Insult was not swifter than kindness^ 
in its passage to the heart of Thaddeus ; 
who, whilst he received the Viscount's 
chair, raised his lace towards him with 
a look, heaming such graciousness and 
obligation, that Miss Beaufort turned 
with renewed contempt on the party, 
who were leaving the study. 

The instant Miss Dundas closed the 
door after her. Lord Berrix^ton ex- 
claimed, ** Upon my honour, Mit 
Constantine^ I have a good mind to put 
that terrible pupil of your's into my next 
comedy! Don'^t you think she would 
beat Katharine and Petmchio all to 
nothing? I declare I will have her." 

^' hk propria personay 1 hope?" asked 
Miss Beaufort, with more bitterness than 
shie* WES' accustomed to conceive, much 
less approve, by giving it expression. > 

'The €(Enint remained sitent during 
1iMiS«-k*em»rks^ tilougb he fully sppre«^ 
' • ciated' 
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dated the first civil treatment which 
had greeted him since his admission 
within the doors of Lady Dundas. Miss 
Euphemia's attentions owned any othei: 
source tlian benevolence,- : - 

Miss Beaufort wished to relieve his 
embarrassment by addressing him; but 
the more she thought, the less she knew 
what to say ; and she had just abandon- 
ed it as a vain attempt, when Euphemia 
entered the room alone. She curtsied to 
Thaddeus^ and took her place at the 
table. Lord Berrington rose. 

"I must say good bye, Miss Euphe- 
mia; I will not disturb your studies, 
Farewel, Miss Beaufort," added' he, ad- 
dressing her, and bending his hps to 
her hand, '* adieu! I shall look in upon 
you to-morrow. . Good morning, Mr. 
Constantine." 

Thaddcus bowed to him, and the Vis- 
count disappeared. 

** I am surprised. Miss Beaufort^" ob- 
senred Euphemia pettishly^ her tempei 

not 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 15 

not having subsided since her sister's 
l,ccture, . ** how you can endure that 
coxcomb !*" 

L ** Pardon m^, Euphemia/' replied she, 
*.^ though I did not exactly expect the 
ceremony his lordship uses in taking 
leave, yet I think that there is a gene- 
rosity in his sentiments which deserves 
a better title/' 

. "I know nothing about his senti- 
ments, for I always run away from his 
conversation. A better title ! I declare 
you make me laugh. Did you ever see 
such fantastical dressing? I vow to hea- 
ven, I never meet him without thinking 
of Jemmy Jessamy, and the rest of the 
gossomer beaux, who squired our grand- 
mothiers!" 

** My acquaintance with Lord Ber- 
ringion is trifling;'' returned Miss Beau- 
fort, withdrawing her eyes from the pen- 
sive features of the Count, who was 
sorting the lessons : ** Yet I am so far 
prepossessed in his favour, that I see 

little 
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Itttte in his appearance to appreheild.' 
However, 1 will not contest that|>oin^. 
as> perhaps, the philanthropy, I thii 
morning discovereci iii hu heart} the 
honest warmth, with which lie defend- 
ed a traduced character, after you left 
the rooniy might render his peison as^ 
charming in i»y eyes^ as I certainly 
found his mind." • 

Thaddeus hadf not, for a long time, 
heard such sentiments put of Lady Tiwe-* 
mouth's cil-cle; and lie now looked up^ 
to take a distinct view of the speaker. 

In (^oa8eqtlence of the established 
mode, that the presiding lady of the 
bouse is to give the tone to her gueitSy' 
Hxaay wei^ the lords and ladies who sab. 
with the Count in Miss Dundas'Ss literary 
whose faces be was as ignorant of^ when 
tliey went out, asr when they came in.: 
Tbey;t6ok little notice of hkri.; awd he^ 
^ vqgardiidg them much Idss, purtaied im 

Qccupatsion^ \tritlidtit evin^iiig i greater 
... ': •- ." . owi*' 
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consciousness of their presence, than 
what mere ceremony demanded. 

Accordingly, this morning, when, in 
compHance with Lord Berringtou's poi- 
Jiteness, he received his chair, and saw 
him remove to a sofa, beside a very beau* 
tiful woman, he supposed that she re* 
^emblod the rest of Miss Dundas's friends^ 
and never directed his eyes a secoiul 
time to her figure. But when he heard 
her ( in a voice that was meiody itself) 
defend his lordship's chamcter, on prin** 
ciples, \yhich here the moat honourable 
testimony to her own, his eyes rivettcA 
tfeemsel^fs. on her face^ ♦ - ; 

Though a long muslin wrapper in« 
yolve4 her fine person, a modest grace 
was observed in every limK Her snowy 
arm, clasped w^ith a loose pearl bracelet^ 
was extended towards Euphemia in the 
energy of her defence ; her beautiful eyes 
shone with benevolence, and her rosy 
lips seemed to breathe balm whilst she 
spoke. 

Thaddeua 
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18 TIIADDEUS OF WARSAW/ 

Thaddeus did not withdraw his fixed 
eyes, until they encountered those of 
Miss Beaufort, which immediately re- 
treated, with a deep blush covering her 
face and neck. . She never had met such 
a look before,— except from the dark and 
penetrating glances of her cousin, who 
had long elected himself the guardian of 
her heart. 

Miss Beaufort was the orphan heiress 
of Admiral Beaufort, the only brother of 
the late Lady Somerset. Her parents 
dying at an early age, bequeathed her to 
the care of Lady Somerset, her paternal 
aunt ; and nominated Sir Robert Somer* 
set, her ladyship's husband, to be her 
sole guardian. When Lady Somerset 
died, which happened three days before 
her son's arrival from the Continent, a 
double portion of Sir Robert's love fell 
upon this niece. In her society alone, 
he found comfort ; and, relinquishing 
the splendid scenes of London, he retired, 
into the country ; living sometimes at 

one 



Digitized by VjOO^ IC 



THADDEUS OF WARSAW^! 1^ 

one seat, and sometimes at another, in 
hopes, by change of place, to dissipate 
some of the grief which crowded round 
his heart. 

Sir Robert Somerset, from the time 
that his marriage took place with Miss 
Beaufort, to the hour in which he fol- 
lowed her to the grave, attracted esteem 
and affection from people of every rank. 
The fascination of his manners, united 
with the inflexible probity of his cha* 
racter, bath as a man and as a senator, 
drew after hinx the confidence of all 
men. The good, and even the bad, 
looked on him as a pillar of strength, 
whenever reliance was to be allied with 
virtue. For instance, the excellent Lord 
Arun, consigned his only child to his 
protection ; and that sordid peculator, 
Sir Hector ,Dundas, when he descended 
to Hades^ named Sir Robert Somerset, 
tp be the principal trustee, over the 
immense fortuues of his wife and 
daughters. 

Thi* 
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This latter circumstance, explains the 
intknacy between two.families, the fei 
male parts of wbi<:h> might otlierwise 
never have met. 

On Sr Robert's last visit to London^ 
Lady Dundas became so urgent in k* 
questing Miss Beaufort to spend the en*, 
suiog se£i$on with her in town^ that he 
could not». without ab9olute rudeoiesfl^ 
refuse. In compliance with thii arw 
i^angemtnit. Miss Beaufort, accompanied 
by Mr^ Dorbthy Somerset, * maiden 
sister of the Baronet's, quitted Deer-» 
hurrt, Bttd settled theipsclves in Harfcy^ 
street for the remainder of the winter; 
—*at least, th€ winter of feshion; which^ 
by a strange effect of her magic handi 
in defiaticfe of gradsy meadows, leafjr 
trees, and sweetly sfcented flowers, 
extends its tiominat sceptfe, over th« 
vernal months of April, May, and. even 
the rich tre^ures of ^'resplendent June.'^ 
. , the summer part of this winter, Miss 
Beaufort relaactantly consented should 

be 
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be sacci^ficed to cer<3mcmy^ in tibis ^wi 
and h^at of a great city; antt if t&e 
melancholy^ wliich encceweiil. upon Sir 
Hobert, ev:eiy d^y simse the ^ath of 
hfl& wife^ had: not rendered her aiverso 
to oppose hif^ wishes, she ceitainly 
would havje made objectiiositr 'fed; the 
Tisifc 

: During their journey, ahe ctmld not 
i;efrain ttom dra^wiing a campairiisdn'be^ 
tvineen the iwipid rioutine of I^idy ]>un« 
da$!s >vs3;y of \iftt, and the roitional, a3 
well te spkndid arr^angemfint of hiir lati^ 

l«9^' %rtiierKl's: montjily asaemblies^ 
iwre notvonly: the ipo$t eleigaixkt and hnU 
liant parties about town, b.ut her wei^kly 
(mfmsmmm mi jpa^sed every thing of the 
Igind ift thfe kiingdom. On ihefte fights,, 
hbf: ludjwhip-a WHTO% med to b€| filled; 
withitlie mast epm^i^^tchf^ra^terst, wiuob 
Biigknd jcottJd. produce. Tlwre^ i^ 
y<»i^ Mwy Seaufort, whose! ardent dis?* 
positioni itopeSed witb.^ comtlt^ yek^ 

city. 
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city, to the feet of Genius, listened to 
pious divines of every Christian persua- 
sion: there, she gathered wisdom from 
real philosophers; and, in the society of 
our best living poets, cherished an en- 
thusiasm for all that is great and good. 
Sir Robert Somerset's house, on these 
evenings, reminded the visitor, of what 
he had read, or imagined, of the School 
of Athens. He beheld, not only sages, 
soldiers, statesmen, and poets, but in- 
telligent and amiable women; amongst 
whom, the beautiful Mary, imbibed that 
steady reverence of virtue and talent, 
which no intermixture with the common 
ephemera of the day, could either dis- 
place Or alloy. 

Notwithstanding this freedom from 
the chains, with which her fashionable 
^ advisers would have shackled her mind, 
Miss Beaufort possessed too much judg- 
ment and delicacy, to flash hier liberty 
in their eyes. Enjoying her independ- 
ence with meekness, she held it more 

secure. 
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secure. Mary was no declaimer; not 
even in defence of oppressed goodness, 
or injured genius. Aware that direct 
opposition, often incenses malice, she 
directed the shaft from its aim, if it were 
in her power; and when the attempt 
failed, strove, hy respect or compassion, 
to heal what she could not prevent. 
Thus, whatever she said or did, bore 
the stamp of her soul, whose leading 
attribute was modesty. By having learnt 
much, and thought more, she proved, 
in her conduct, that reflection is the 
alchymy, which turns knowledge into 
wisdom. 

>!ever was Miss Beaufort incapable 
of attempting solnething towards her 
benevolent intention, until she witnessed 
the Count Sobieski, standing under an 
over-hearing insolence, which his digni- 
fied composure rebounded* upon his in- 
iultersi. The., situation, was new to her; 
and when she dropped .her confused eyes, 
beneath his unexpected gaze, she mar- 
velled 
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veiled withia hecself, at the ease with 
which she had taken up the cause of 
Lord Berriqgton, and. the difficulty she 
found) to summon one word a» a Fq>el- 
lant». to the uiunerited attack on' the man> 
before her. 

Buphemia cared nothing about Lord' 
Berrington; to hei^ his. faults, or his 
virtues, were aUke indiiFecent; andfor« 
ge^ttiog. that civility demanded some 
reply to Miss Beaufort's last, observation ; 
or ratl^er taking advantage of the toIe«^ 
rated privilege usuj^ped by many high>: 
bred people, of being ilUbred, when; 
and how they please; she returned to 
Thaddeucty »nd said, with a forced smile> 

**Mr. Gonstaatin^ I don't like your' 
opinion, upon the ode I shewed to you; 
li think it a. very* absurd Opinion; on 
perhaps yon did xrot conceive me: 
rigbUy?'' 

Mias; Beaufort took up a book, that^ 
liejT; u&iHBOttpied:^ attention night ncrt^ 
diiktiirh their studies. 

Euphemia 
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Euphemia resumed, with a morena* 
tural dimple, and touching hn glove 
with the rosy points of her £ngers^ 

" You are stupid at translation." 

Thaddeus coloured, and sat uneasily ; 
he knew not how to evade this direct, 
though covered attack. 

'^ I am a bad poet, Madam. Indeed 
it would be dangerous for a good one, 
to attempt the same path with Stippho 
and Phillips.'^ 

Euphemia now blushed as deeply as 
the Count, but from another motive; 
and opening her grammar, whitpered, 
** you > are either a very dull, or a very 
modest matt !'^ and sighing, began to 
repeat her lesson. 

Whilst he bent his head over the sheet 
^iich he was correcting, she suddenly 
exclaimed, '' Bless me, M^. Constantine, 
what have you been doing?- 1 hope you 
don't read in bed ! The top of your hair is 
burnt to a cinder ! Why, you lode much 

VOL. lit. c more 
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more like having been in a fire, than 
Misis Beaufort does." 

Thaddeus put his hand to his bead. 

" I did not know that I had carried 
away any more marks of a fire, in which 
I really was last night, than scorched 
clothes." 

** A fire," interrupted Miss Beaufort, 
closing her book, ** was it not near 
Tottenham-court-road ?" 

** It was. Madam," " answered he, 
in a tone almost as surprised as her own. 

'* Good gracious !" cried Euphemia, 
exertkig iier little voice, that she might 
be heard, befia^-e Miss Beaufort could 
have time to repljr, " then I vow, you 
are the gentleman, who Miss Beaufort 
said, ran into the burning house, and, 
covered with flames, saved two children 
from pushing T 

** Am I so happy as to meet the 
lady," replied he, turning with an ani* 
mated air to Miss Beaufort; *' in you, 

Madam^ 
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Madam, who so humanely assisted the 
poor suflTerers, and received the child 
from my anns?'* 

" It was, imleed, myself, Mr. Con* 
Stan tine," returned she, a tear si%imming 
over her eye, which in a moment gave 
the cue to the tender Eupliemia. She 
drew out her handkerchief; and, whilst 
her pretty cheeks overflowed, and her 
sweet voice was rendered sweeter, by aa 
emdtion, raised by ten thousand delight* 
fill fancies, she took hold of Miss Beau* 
forfs hand. 

**0\ my lovely friend, wonder not 
that I esteem this brave Constantine, &r 
beyond his present station 1" 

Tfaaddeus drew back. Miss Beaufort 
looked amazed; biit Euphemia had 
mounted her romantic Pegasus, and 
the scene was too sentimental to close. 

** Come here^ M^-, Conslantine,** cried 

she, extending her other hand to him« 

Wondering where this folly wOuld tfer- 

ntnate, he gave it lo her; when, in- 

c S stantly 
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stantly joining it with tliat of Miss 
Beaufcrt, she pressed tliem close toge- 
ther, and said, *' Sweet Mary! Heroic 
Gonstantine! I thus elect you the two 
dearest friends of my heart. So charm* 
ingly associated in the delightful task 
of compassion, you shall ever be co* 
mingled in my faithful bosom !'* 

Then putting her handkerchief to lier 
eyes, she walked out of the room, leav* 
ing Miss Beaufort and the Count, con- 
fused and confounded, by the side of 
each other. Miss Beaufort, suspecting 
that some extravagant passion subsisted 
between Euphemia and her young to tor, 
declined speaking first Thaddeus, fix- 
ing his ga«e on her downcast and re- 
volving countenance, perceived nothing 
like offended pride at bis undesigned pre- 
sumption.! He saw that she was only 
embarrassed ; and, after a minute's hesi- 
tation, said, — 

" I hope that Miss Beaufort is suflSci- 
ently acquainted with the romance of 

Misi^ 
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Miss Euphemia's character, to pardon 
the action, unintentional on my . part, 
of haviag touched bfr hand? 1 declare 
1 had no expectation of Miss Euphe- 
inia-s design." 

*' Do not make any apology to me, 
Mr. Constantine/' returned she, resum- 
ing her ^eat, whence she had arisen on 
tlie abrupt departure of Euphemia; ^'To 
-be sure, I 'was a little :electrificd, by the 
strange situation, in which the 'vivid 
ieeHngs of Miss Eiipiiemia h^ve junt 
-ii>ade us actors. Bat I -^ahaU not forego 
-my claim on: a share 4)f wfaat^he promis- 
ed — your acquaintance ?'* 

Thaddeus expressed his high sense of 
her condescension^ 

** I am not fond of fine terms," con- 
tinued she, smiling ; ** but I know, that 
time and merit must purchase esteem. 
I can engage for the first, as I am to 
remain in town at least three months; 
but for the last, I fear, that I shall never 
have the opportunity of giving such an 
c 3 earnest 
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earnest of my deserang, as you did last 
night of yOHi's,** 

Footsteps sounded on the stairs. Thad- 
deus took up hts hat, and bowing, replied 
to her. compliment, with such a modest, 
yet noble grace, that she gaasd after him 
with wonder and concern. Before be 
closed the door he again bowed. Pleased 
with the transient look of pleasure, which 
at parting, beamed from his eyes,-^ 
through whose ingenuoiis mirrors, every 
thought of his soul might be read — she 
i^miled a second adieu; and as he disap- 
peared, left die roitta by another passage; 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. II. 

When the Count appeared the succeed- 
ing day in Harley-street, Miss Beaufort 
introduced him to Mrs. Dorothy Somer- 
set| aa the gentleman who had so gal- 
lantly preserved the lives of the children 
at the hazard of his own. 

Notwithstanding the lofty tossings of 
Miss Dundas's head, the good old maid 
paid him several encomiums on his intre- 
pidity; and telling him, that the suf- 
ferers were the wife and family of a poor 
tradesman, who was gone into the coun- 
try, she added, ** But we saw them cora- 
fortahly lodged before we left them ; and, 
all the time we staid, I could not help 
congratulating myself on the easy com- 
pliance of Mary with my whims. I hate 
to sleep at an inn; and to prevent it 
then, I had prevailed on Miss Beaufort 
to pursue our road to town even through 
c 4 the 
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the night It was lucky thvt it hap- 
pened so, for I am certain that Mary 
will not allow these poor creatures a 
long lament over the wreck of their lit- 
tle property." 

** How charmingly charitable, my 
lovely friend !" cried Euphemia, ** let us 
make a collection for this unfortunate 
woman ^nd her babes. Pray, as a small 
tribute, take that from me !" she put 
.five guineas into the hand of the blush- 
ing. Mary. 

The ineffable grace with which the 
confused Mis3 Beaufort laid the money 
on her aunt's knee, did not escape the 
observatipn of Thaddeus; neither did 
the animated approbation of his eye^ 
pass jmnoticed, by the amiable object of 
,his attention. 

When Lady Tinemouth was informed 
by the Count, of the addition to the 
Harley-street party, her, ladyship de- 
clared her pleasure at the news ; sayings 
that she had been well ac^u^inted with 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. Dorothy and her nieoe, for sdme 
time before Lady Somerset's death. 

As tibe Countess paused, fhaddeus was 
on the point of exipressing ^hisvconcei-n 
that Pembroke had lost his highly nprized 
mother; but recollecting that Lady 
Tinemouth was ignorant of idfieic know:* 
kig each other, he allowed her to .pro«- 
ioeed without a remark. 

** I never have been in company witk 
lier ladyship^ son,'' continued the Coun- 
tess ; '^ it was dining his absence im thf 
Continent, that I was introduced to 
Lady Somerset. She was a woman^ whoi^ 
{lossessed the rate talent of confbrhring 
hersdif to all descrijytioins of pebple( 
and whilst the complacency of telr at'* 
tentions surpassed the most refined fiat>*^ 
tery, she ^commanded tlie high*t vetie- 
rlitioik for hetsell Ifence you may ore* 
dit my satisikction m this acqutaiidtance i 
whidi, it is ^obable,woxild never havt^ 
taken place, had I been the happy Couii* 
tess of Tinemouth, instead of a desretted 
c 5 wife. 
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wife. Notwithstanding that the family 
of the Somersets were related to my lord, 
they had long treated him with cold- 
ness; and doubly disgusted at his late 
flagrant behaviour, they commenced a 
friendship with me, I believe, to demon* 
strate more fully their detestation of 
him. Indeed my husband is a creature 
of inconsistency, ^o man possessed 
more power to attract friends, than lord 
Tinemouth; and no man possessed less 
power to retain them; as fast as he 
aiade one, he offended the other ; and, 
t)irough these means, he has at this time, 
deprived himself of every individioal out 
of his own house, who would not re* 
gard his death as a fortunate circum- 
stance.'' 

** But, lady Soroeiset,'* cried Tbad- 
deus,, ioipattent to change a subject, 
every word of which went Hke a dagger 
to his hearty ^'^I mean Miss. Dorothy 
Somerset, Miss Beaufort — ^ 

*' Yes^'* returned her ladyship ;. •' 1 see^ 

kkd 
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kind Mr. Constantine, your friendly &oli* 
citude to disengage me from retrospec- 
tions so painful ! Well then, I kiiew, and 
very much esteemed, the two ladies you 
mention ; but the death of Lady Somer- 
set, and their consequent residence in 
the country, have prevented a renewal 
of this pleasure. ' However, as they are 
now in town, I will tliank you> to ac« 
quaint them with my intention to call 
upon them in Harley-street. I remem* 
her thinking Miss Beauibrt a very 
charming girl/' 

Thaddeus thought so too : he saw that 
she was beautiful ; he had witnessed in- 
stances of her goodness; and the recol* 
lection filled his mind with a compla» 
cency, which was quickly disturbed by 
the entrance of Miss Egerton, and Lady 
Sara Roos. 

' "I am glad ta seeyouj Mr. Constan* 
tine;" cried the lively Maria, Shaking 
hands with him, ^^jw^uare the very man 
whom 1 have been plotting against." 

Lady 
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Lady Tinemouth was uneasy at th? 
care with which Lady Sara averted he? 
face; w^U knowing that it was to con* 
ceal the powerful agitation of her fea- 
tures, which always took place at the 
sight of Thaddeus. 

'^ Well, >rfiftt is your plo^, Miss Eger-? 
ton?*' inquired he, ''I shall consider 
myself honoured . by your commands^ 
and do not require a coniQfpiracy to en- 
trap my obedience." 

'* That'll a good ]boy ! Then I b^YC 
only to apply to you, Lady Tinemouth^ 
Your ladyship miwt know," cried she, 
** that as Lady Sara and I were a mo- 
snent ago driving up the hay-markef, 
I nodded to Mr. ColeiitaD, who was 
coming out of the PIay-hou3e. When 
he stQpped, I pulled the check-string, 
and we had a great deal of con-fab out 
of the window. He tells me, that a 
new farce is to come out this day week ; 
ftnd he hoped that J would be there ! No, 
says I, I cannot; for I am on a visit with 

that 
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that precise woman the Countess of 
Tinemouth, who would not, to save you 
and all your generation, come into such 
a mob. Her ladyship shall have my 
box, cried he, for 1 wonld not for the 
world lose the honour of your opinion 
on the merits of my farce. To be sure 
not ! cries I, so I accepted his box, and 
drove off, plotting with Lady Sara, how 
to get your ladyship as a chaprone, and 
Mr. Coustantine for our beau. He has . 
promised; so, dear Lady Tinemouth, 
don't be inflexible !" 

Thaddeus Was confounded at.thedi-i 
lemma into which his rjeady acquiescence 
had envolved his prudence. The Coun- 
tess shook her head. 

*' Now, I declare. Lady Tinemouth,'* 
exclaimed Miss Egerton, this is an abso* 
lute stingy fit ! You are afraid of your 
purse! You know that this private box 
precludes all awkwanl meetings, and you 
can have no excuse." 

** But it cannot preclude all awkward 

sights;" 
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sights ;" answered her ladyship. */ You 
know, Maria, that I never go into pub- 
lic, for fear of being shocked by the 
angry looks of my lord or son." 

*• Plague them both !*' cried Miss Eger- 
toUy pettishly, ** I wish the Lord would 
take your lord and son out of the world 
altogether!" 

" Maria !" retorted her ladyship, with 
a g^ave air. 

" Rebuke me, Lady Tinemouth if 
you like ; I confess I am no Serena ; and 
these trials of temper don't agree with 
my constitution. There," crkd she, 
throwing a silver medal on the table, 
and laughing in spite of herself, ^* there 
is our free entrance ;> but I will send it 
back, and so break poor Coleman's 
heart." 

" Pie, Ifaria;'' answered her ladyship, 
patting her half-angry cheek, *^ would 
you owe to your petulence, what was 
denied to your good humour ?'' 

"Then your ladyship will go f* ex- 

claimedi 
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claimed she, exultingly, " you have 
.yielded to my good humour ; these sul- 
lens were a part of my stratagem. I 
won't let you recede." 

The idea struck Lady Tinemouth, thai 
this would be a proper opportunity to 
shew one of the Theatres to her young 
friend, without involving him in expense 
or obligation ; and accordingly she rati* 
fied her consent. 

- *^ Do you intend to favour us with 
your company, Lady Sara ?" asked the 
Countess, with a hope that she would 
refuse. 

Lady Sara, who had been standing 
during the debate, silently at the win* 
dow, rather proudly answered — 

'* Yes, Madam, if you will honour me 
with your protection." 

Lady Tinemouth was the only one 
present, who understood the resentment 
which thesewords conveyed ; and, almost 
believing that she had insulted her, by 
implying suspicion; she approached her 

ladyship, 
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ladyship^ with a pleading anxiety of 
countenance ; ** Then, Lady Sara, per- 
haps you will dine with me?" said she, 
" I mean to call on Mrs. Dorothy So- 
merset, and invite her to be of the 
party. •• 

Lady* Sara curtsied her acceptance of 
the invitation, and smiling, appeared to 
think no more of the matter. But she 
neither forgot it, nor found herself able 
to forgiv^e Lady Tinemouth, for betray- 
ing her into a confidence, which her own 
turbulent passions made too easy of ac- 
cess. She had listened unwillingly to 
the reasonable declaration of the Count- 
ess, that her only way to retreat from 
an error, which threatened criminality, 
was to avoid the object. 

" When a married woman,** observed 
her ladyship, " is so unhappy as to 
love any man beside her husband, hek 
only safety rests in the resolution to 
quit his society, and to banish his image 
whenever it obtrudes.'* 

I-ady 
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Lady Sara, believing herself incapable 
of this exertion, hated the woman who 
thought it expedient. Lady Tinemouth, 
by letter and conversation, tried to dis- 
play, in every possible light, the enormity 
of giving encouragement to such an at- 
tachment ;^ and ended with urging the 
consideration of her duty to Heaven. 

Of this argumieut Liady Sara knew lit- 
tle. She never reflected on the nature of 
her Creator, though she sometimes went 
to church, repeated the prayers, without 
being conscious of their spirit; and, whep 
the coughing) sneezing, and blowing of 
noses, which commonly accompany the 
»text, subsided, she generally called up 
the remembrance of the last ball, or an 
antircipation of the next assembly, to 
amuse herself until the prosing business 
was over. From church she drove to tlie 
park, where, bowling round the ring ; or 
sauntering in the gardens ; she soon for^ 
got, that there existed, in the universe, a 
Pow?r of higher consequence to pleas^ 

than 
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than her own vanrty, — and the admira** 
tion of the spectators. 

Lady Sara would have shuddered at 
hearing any one declare himself a deist, 
much more an atheist ; but for any in- 
fluence, which her nominal belief held 
over her desires, she might as well hare 
been either. She never committed an 
action deserving the name of premeditat- 
ed injury : nor went far out of her way, 
to do her best friend a service ; not be- 
cause she wanted inclination, but she 
ceased to remember, both the petitioner, 
and his petition, before he had been five 
minutes from her sight. She had r^ad a« 
much, as most fine ladies have read : a 
few histories, a few volumes of essays, a 
few novels, and now and then a little 
poetry, comprised the whole range of her 
studies ; these, with morning calls, and 
evening assemblies, filled up the whole 
of her day. Such had been the routine 
of her life, until she met the Cownt So- 
Jbieski at lady Tinemoatb's ; which 

event, 
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^vcnl, caused a total revolution in her 
mind and conduct 

Th« strength of Lady Sara's under- 
standing, might have credited a better 
education ; but her passions, bearing an 
equal power with tliis vigour, and having 
taken a wrong direction, she neither ac- 
knowledged the will, nor the capability, 
to hold the empire of her reason. When 
Love entered her heart, his first conquest 
was her vanity ; she surrendered all her 
admirers,, in the hope, of securing the 
admiration of Thaddeus : his second vic- 
tory, made him master of her discretion ; 
she revealed her unhappy afFection to 
Lady Tinemouth, and more than hinted 
It to himself What had she else to lose ? 
-Khe believed her honor to be safer than 
her life. Her honour' wm the term. She 
had no conception, or, at best, a faint 
one, dmt a breach of the marriage vow, 
could be an outrage on the laM's of Hea* 
ven. The word Sin has been gradually 
banished the oligarchy of fasbioii> from 

the 
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the hour in which Charles the Second^ 
and his profligate court, trod dojfffl piety 
along with hypocrisy — to this day, when 
the new philosophy, having accoinpli^h- 
ed in total outlawry, denounced it a re- 
bel to decency, and the freedom &£ 
man. 

Tlius the Christian religion^ being dri- 
ven from the haunts of the great, pagan 
morality is raised from that prostration, 
where, Dagon-like, it fell dt the feet of 
the Scriptures, — rand is again erected ^ 
the idol of adoration. Guilt against 
Ueavei), fades before the decrees of maq; 
his law of ethics, reprobates crtW ; but 
crimie is only a temporary transgression^ 
in opposition to the general good; it 
draws no consequent punishment, hea- 
vier than the angeir of the offended par- 
ties. Morality neither promises reward^ 
after death, nor chaatisement for error* 
The disciples of this independent doc- 
trine, hold forth instances of the perfec- 
iibiliiy of human actions, produced by the 

unassisted 
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unassisted decisions of human intellect 
on the limits of right and wrong. They 
admire virtue, because it is beantifuK 
They practise it, because it is heroic. 
Tliey do not abstain from the gratifica- 
tion of an intemperate wish, under a be- 
lief that it is sinful, but in obedience to 
their reason, which rejects the commis- 
jnon of a vicious act, because it is nn- 
comely. In the first case, God is their 
judge; in the latter, themselves. The 
comparison need only be proposed> to 
humble the pride, that made it necessary. 
How do these systemisers, refine and 
sulotiiize.? How do they dwell on the 
principle of virtue, and turn it in every 
metaphysical light, until their philosophy 
liari^es it to nothins: ! Some degrade, 
and others abandon, the only basis, on 
which an upright character can stand 
with firmness. The bulwark, which 
Bevelation erected between tlie passions 
and the soul, is levelled first ; and then, 
that iastmcthe rule of rights which the 

modern 
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modern casuist nominates the citadel of 
virtue, falls of course. ■> ^ 

By such gradations^ is the progress of 
depravity accomplished ; and the gene- 
ral leaven liaying^ worked to Lady Sara's 
mind, on such premises, did she, (though: 
she might not arrange them so distinct- 
ly, ) deduce, that what she called pre- 
serving her honour, iivas a mere e&tablish- 
ment of man ; and might be extended, 
or limited by him, to any length he likecL 
For instance, the Turks were not content 
with one wife, but appropriated hun- 
dreds to their possession ; and, because 
such an enlargement was permitted by 
Maliammed, no other nation presumed 
to call them culpable. 

Hence she thought, that if she could 
once reconcile herself to believe, that; 
her own happiness was fdearer to.her than 
the notice of hal£ a thousand people, to- 
whom she was indifferent ; that only in 
their opinion and the world's, her flying, 
to the protectioja of Thaddeus would be 

a iCrime ; 
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a crime; could she cetifidently think, 
this, what i^hould deter her from instant- , 
ly throwing herself into the arms of the . 
man she loved ? 

'* Ah !" cried she one night, as she 
traversed her chamber in a paroxism of 
tears, *' what arc the vows I have sworn ? 
How can I keep them ? I have sworn to 
love, to honour Captain Roos ; but, in ^ 
spite of myself, without any action of. 
my own, I have broken both these oaths. 
I cannot love him ; I hate him ; and I 
cannot honour the man I hate. What 
have I else to break? Nothing, My 
nuptial vow is as completely annihilated, 
as if I had left him never to return,— ^ 
How ?'* cried she, afker a pause of son^e 
minutes, ^^ how shall I know wliat parses 
in the mind of Constantine? Did he 
love xne, would he protect me, I wouJd 
brave the whole universe; oh, I should^ 
he the happiest of the happy !" 

Fatal conclusion of reflection ! It in- 
fected her dreaming and her waking 

fancy. 
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fancy. She regarded every thing as an 
enemy that opposed her passion; and, 
as the first of these enemies, she detested 
Lady Tinemoiith, The Countess's last 
admonishing letter, enraged her by its 
arguments; and throwing it into the 
fire, with execrations and tears, she de- 
termined to pursue her own will, but to 
affect being influenced by her ladyship's 
counsels. 

The Count Sobieski, who surmised not 
the hundredth part of the love which 
Lady Sara bore towards him, began to 
hope, that her ardent manner had misled 
him ; or that she had seen the danger of 
such imprudence. 

Under these impressions, the party for 
the theatre was settled; and Thaddeus, 
after sittii^ an hour in Grosvenor Place, 
returned to his humble home, and atten- 
dance on his/riead. 



CHAP. 
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- CHAP. III. 

The addition of Mrs. Dorothy Somer- 
set and Miss Beaufort, to tlie morning 
groupe at Lady Dundas^s, imparted a less 
reluctant motion to the before tardy feet, 
of the Count, whenever he turned them 
towards Harley-strcet. 

Mrs. Dorothy readily supposed him to 
have been better born than he appeared ; 
and, displeased with the treatment he re- 
ceived from Miss Dundas and her guests, 
behaved to him herself, with the most 
gratifying politeness. 

Aunt Dorothy, (for that was the title, 
by which every branch of the Baronet's 
family addressed her,) was full twenty 
years the senior of her brother, Sir Ro- 
ibert Somerset. Having in her youth 
been thought very like the famous and 
lovely Mrs. Woffington, she was consi- 
dered the beauty of her time; and, as 

VOL. III. D such, 
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such, for ten years, continued the reign- 
ing toast. Nevertheless, she arrived at 
the age of sixty-five without having been 
either the object, or the subject, of a 
fervent passion. 

Possessing a fine understanding, a fine 
taste, and fine feelings, she had, by some 
chance, escaped love. It cannot be de- 
nied, that she was much admired, much 
respected, and much esteemed; and that 
she received two or three splendid pro- 
posals from men, whom she had animated 
thus far. Some of these men she admired 
some she respected, and some she esteem- 
ed, but not one did she love; and she suc- 
cessively refused them all. Shortly after 
their discharge, they generally consoled 
themselves by marry itig other women, 
who, perhaps, wanted both the charms 
and the sense of Miss Somerset; yet she 
congratulated them on their choice, and 
usually became the warm friend of the 
happy couple. 

Thus, year passed over year ; Miss So- 
merset 
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mersct continued the esteemed of every 
worthy heart, though she could not kin- 
dle the embers of a livelier glow, in any 
one of them ; and, at the age of sixty- 
five, she found herself an old maid ; but 
possessing as much good humour, and 
affection towards the young people about 
her, as if she owned half a dozen of her 
own offspring, to mingle in the circle. 

This amiable old lady, usually took 
her netting into the library beside the 
fair students ; and, whenever Thaddeus 
entered the room, (so natural is it for 
generous natures to sympathise,) his eyes 
first sought her venerable figure ; then, 
glancing round, to catch an assuring 
beam from the heavenly countenance of 
the lovely Mary, he seated himself with 
confidence. 

The presence of these ladies, operated, 
as a more than sufficient antidote, to the 
disagreeables of his situation. To them 
he directed all the'attention, that was not 
required by his occupation; he heard 
D 2 only 
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only them speak, when a hundred other's 
^vere talking ; he saw only them, when a 
hundred others were in company. 

In addition to this pleasant change, 
Miss Euphemia's passion, assumed a form, 
less capable of tormenting. She had 
heen reading Madame D'x^Lrblay's Camil- 
la ; and becoming enamoured of the de- 
licacy and pensive silence of the interest- 
ing heroine, she determined on adopting 
the same character ; and, at the same 
time, taking it into her ever creative 
brain, that Constantine's coldness, bore 
a strict affinity to the caution of Edgar 
IVIandelbert; without further debate, she 
wiped the rouge off her face, and prepar- 
ed to * kt coneeabnenty like a worm in the 
bud, feed on her damask cheek.' 

To afford decorous support to this 
fancy, her gayest clothes were, thrown 
aside, to make way for a negligence of ^ 
apparel; which cost her two hours each 
morning to compose. Her dimpling 
smiles were now quite banished. She 

was 
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was ever sighing, and ever sileiit, and 
ever lolling and leaning about; or ri?-, 
dining along the sofa, in sonFie pretty 
disconsolate attitude, just selected from, 
a folio of prints, in which she daily stu- 
died her dress and movements, 

Thaddeus preferred this, pathetic whim, 
before her former lover-like advances ; 
it afforded him quiet, and relieved him 
from much embarrassment 

Every succeeding visit induced Miss 
Beaufort to observe him with nicer ac- 
curacy, and a more lively interest- The 
nobleness, yet humility, with M'hich he 
behaved towards herself and her aunt ;. 
and the manly serenity with which he 
suffered the insulting sar<;asms of Mis^^ 
Diindas, led her not merely to conceive, 
but to entertain, many doubts, that h\% 
present situation was far below his birth* 

The ladies who dropped in now and 

then on the sisters, were not backward 

in espousiing the game of ridicule, aa it 

pUye4 »way a few minuter tQ join in ?. 

^ • - D 3 ' laugh 
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laugh with the witty Diana. These gra- 
cious beings, from their sex, knew they 
were privileged to offend ; but it was not 
always that the gentlemen durst venture 
fceyond a shrug of the shoulder, a drop 
of the lip, a wink of the eye, or a raising 
of the brows. However, Mary observed 
with contempt, that they were prudent 
enough to exercise these specimens of 
hostility, only when the Count had turn- 
ed his back; and regarding him with 
increased admiration, she was indignant, 
and then disdainful, at the motives of 
envy, which actuated these men to insult 
him under the mask of indiflTerence. 
• The occasional calls of Lady Tine- 
mouth and Miss Egerton, stimulated the 
cabal against Thaddeus. The sincere 
sentiment of equality with themselves, 
which these two ladies evinced by their 
behaviour to him ; and the same conduct 
being adopted by Mrs. Dorothy and her 
beautiful niece, besides the evident par- 
tiality of Euphemia, altogether inflamed 

-"fh^^i 
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the spleen of Miss Dundas's coterie to 
absolute rudeness. 

This little phalanx, at the head of 
which was the superb Diana, could offer 
no real reason for disliking a man, not 
only beneath them, but who had never 
offended them even by implication. It 
was a sufBcient apology to their easy 
consciences, that ** he gave himself such 
courtly airs as were (juite ridiculous ; that 
his presumption was astonishing. In 
short, they were all idle; and it was 
monstrous amusing to lounge a morning^ 
with the rich Dundas's and hoax mon- 
sieur." 

Had Thaddeus known one fourth of the 
hisolent derision, with which his misfor- 
tunes were treated behind his back, though 
he thought that the very breath which 
be breathed ought to be sacrificed, if 
conducive to the hfe of his friend, per- 
haps even his necessity, could not, in 
this jcase, have detained him in his em- 
ployment. The brightness of a brave 
D 4 man's 
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man's name makes shadows perceptible, 
which might pass unmarked over a dul- 
Itp surface. Sobieski's delicate honour 
would have supposed itself sullied by 
enduring such contumely with toleration. 
Buty as was said before, the male adjuncts 
of Miss Dundas received such a prompt 
wamingi from an accidental knitting of 
the Count's brow, that they never could 
ilmster temerity to sport their wit to his 
fe€e. 

These circumstances were not lost 
Tjpon Mary ; she collected them as part 
of a treasure, and turned them over on 
her pillow with the jealous examinatioa 
<jf a miser. Like Euphemia, she suppos- 
ed THaddeus to be other than he seemed ; 
yet her fancy did not gift him with the 
blood of the Bourbons ; she merely be- 
lieved him to be a gentleman ; and, from 
the maternal manner of Lady Tincmouth 
t&ward:s him^ suspected that her hidy&hip 
kne^/^tkHore of his history than she chose 
towveal 

Things 
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Things were m thi& state, wi^en the 
Counteas mquested that Mrs. Dorothy 
would trust ber niece, the ensumg evjemr 
ibQg, with herself and a little party to the 
Hayiiaarket Theatre. vTlie gooxl lady 
having consented, Miss Beaufort receiv- 
ed the pern9u»sioii with pleasure ; and, ^ 
site was invited to sup with her Ijuiyship, 
she farmed the hope that something 
might fall from. the Coiintess or Miss 
EgertQn, which would throw a light oa 
the true situation of Mn Constantine. 

From infancy Miss Beaufort had ioved 
with enthusiasm all kinds of excellence. 
In^leed, she esteemed no person warmly^ 
whom she did not think eminent in the 
liberal qualities over the rest of manJiind* 
She sought for something to respect in 
^very c^haracter ; and when, by chance, 
fihe found any tiling to admire, her sus- 
ceptible soul blazed, and, by its own 
pure flame, lit her to ^ closer inspection 
into the object for whwH islie was inte- 
^esteid. 

D 5 When 
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• When Lady Somerset collected all the 
virtue and talent in the country around 
her table, they were not brought there on 
a vain errand. From them, Miss Beau- 
fort gathered her best lessons in morality 
and taste, and from them her earliest 
perceptions of friendship. Mary was the 
beloved pupil, and respected friend, of 
the brightest characters in England ; and 
though they were men, some of whom 
Jiad not passed the age of forty, she never 
had been in love, nor had she mistaken 
the nature of her esteem so far, as to call 
it by that name. Hence, she was nei- 
ther afraid nor ashamed to acknowledge 
a correspondence, which she knew to be 
her highest distinction. But, had the 
frank and innocent Mary exhibited half 
the like attentions, which she paid to 
these men in one hour, to the common 
class of young men through the course 
of a month, they would have declared, 
*' that the poor girl was over-head in 
love 'with them; and have pitied (what 

they 
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they justly denominate) her folly." 
Foolish must that woman be, . who will . 
sacrifice the most precious gift in her 
possession, to the superficial graces, or 
empty blandishments, of a self*idolized 
coxcomb. 

Such a being was not Mary Beaufort; 
and on these principles, she contem- 
plated the extraordinary merits of the 
exiled Thaddeus, with an interest ho- 
nourable to her penetration and heart. 

When Miss Egerton called in Lady 
Sara Roos's carriage, to take her to the 
Hay-market, Mary was not displeased 
at seeing Mr. . Con&tantine step out of 
the coach to hand her hu . During their 
-drive, Mis^ Egefton informed her, that, 
from Lady Tinemouth's sudden indis- 
position. Lady Sara had kindly under- 
taken to be their chaprone; and had 
• promised to bring them all back to sup 
in Grosvenor Place. 

Lady Sara never had seen Mary, 
though she frequently had heard of her 

beauty 
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hniMfy znd fait fortune: this last qua- 
lification^ her ladyship hoped^ might 
have given an unoierited echt to the 
first; therefore, wh^n ilh€ saw, in the 
person of Miss Beaufort, the most beau- 
tiful creature she ever had beheld, no^ 
thing could equal her surprise and vex- 
ation. 

The happy lustre that beamed in the 
fine eyes of Mary, shoue like a vivify- 
ing influence around her; a bright glow 
animated her cheek; whii^ a pleasure, 
for which she did not seek to account, 
bounded at her heart, and modulated 
every tone of her voice to sweetness and 
enchantment. 

*' Syren!" thought Lady Sara,, vrith- 
drawing her large dark eyes from her 
face, and turning them, full of dissolv- 
ing languor, upon Thaddeus, *' here are 
all thy charms directed t" then dratving 
a sigh, so deep that it ma<le her neigh- 
bour start, she fixed her ey^s on her fan, 

and 
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wad inever loaked up until they reached 
the playhoufic 

The curtain was raised aii the little 
party seated themselves in the boK. 

^* Can any body tsll me what the play 
IS?" asked LadySanu 

" 1 newr thougfct of iaquiring," w* 
plied Maria. 

*^ I looked in the paper tfiie mom- 
lug," said Miss ^eaofort, ''and I think 
it is called Sighsy a translation from a 
Drama <ff Kotzebue's.*" 

"A strange title!* was the general 
ol>a[etvation, when Mr. Suiett, who per- 
sonated ^me of the ebaraeterrf; beginning 
to speak, their attention was sumAiotied 
to the stage. 

On the entrance of Mr. Charles Kcm- 
ble, in the character of Adelbert> the 
Count uaconsciottsly turned pale. He 
^cerred, fey the dtess df the aictor^ 
that he was intended to personate a Pole ; 
and, alartt^ at the probability of see- 
ing something' to recal i«ecolJecti0iis, 

wtich 
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which he. strove to banish, his agitation 
did not allow him to hear any thing 
that passed. ' 

Miss Egerton was not so tardy in 
the use of her eyes and earsj but 
stretching out her hand to the back 
of the box, where Thaddeus was stand-, 
ing by Lady Sara's chair, she caught 
-hold of his sleeve. 

^' There, Constantine!" cried she, 
'^ look at Adelbert ! Now, that is ex- 
actly the figure j/ou cut in your Polish 
trumpery two months ago." 

The Count boved with a forced smile, 
and, glancing at the stage, replied — 

*^Then, for the first time in my life, 
I regret having followed a lady's ad- 
vice; I think I must have lost by the 
change.'* 

** Yes,*' rejoined she, ** you have lost 
much fur and much embroidery; but you 
now look much more Uke a christian.** 

The substance of these speeclies was 
not lost on Mary, who continued to 

mark, 
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mark, .with redoubling interest, the 
changes which his countenance under- 
went along with the scene. As she sat 
forward, by a slight turn of her head 
she could discern the smallest fiuctua* 
tion of the Count's features; and they 
were not a few; for, placing himself at 
the back of Lady Sara's chair, he lean- 
ed over, with his soul set in his eye, 
watching every motion of Mr. Charles 
Kemble. 

Mary knew that Constantine was a 
Polander; and the surmise which she en- 
tertained of his being unfortunate, re- 
ceived full corroboration at the scene, 
wherein Adelbert is grossly insulted by 
the rich merchant. During the whole 
of it, she scarcely dared trust her eyes 
towards his flushed and agitated face. . 

The interview between Adelbert and 
Leopold commenced. When the former 
was describing his country's miseries 
with his own, Thaddeus, unable to bear 
it longer, unobserved by any but Mary, 

drew 
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drew back into the box. I« a moment 
or two, Mr. Charles Kembk made ^b:m 
following reply to am obserratioa of 
Leopold*!, thu ^* poverty h no dialia«- 



ttour/* 



•* Cerfcamly none to me ? To PoliaEid; 
to my strujfgRngr country, I &acrr&ce«l 
my wealth aa I would have sacrificed 
my Hffi, if idie had required it. My 
country is no nioi«; and we are wan^ 
derers on a burthened earth, finding no 
f efiugje but m tbe hearts of the hua^ane 
mid virtuous." 

The passioa and force of these words 
could not i^l of reaching the ears of 
Thaddeus. Mary's attention fc^owed 
tliem to their object, by the heaving of 
whose breast she plainly discovered the 
anguisJi of tiiteir effect. Her heart ftmt- 
Ibeved. How willingly wiould she have 
sq)pix>ach6d hini, and said somethmg 
of sympathy, of censolation i but she 
ihinst not ; and she turAcd away her 

tearM 
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tearful eye^ and looked again, on the 
stage. 

Lady Saxa now stood up: hanging^ 
Qver Mary's chair, listened with^ cpn^ 
genial emotions to the scene between 
Adelbext and the innocent Rose. Lady 
Sara felt it all in her own bosom; andf» 
looking round, to catch what was pass- 
ing in the Count's mind, she beheld him 
leaning against a corner of the box with 
his head inclined to the curtain of tho 
door. 

. ^* Mr» Con^tantine !'* almoat uncoa*^ 
sciously escaped Ker lips. He started, 
and discovered, by the humidity of hia 
eyes, why he had withdrawa. Her lady- 
ship's tears . were gliding do?\<fn' her 
cheeks. Miss Egertson, gcc^ly amazed 
at the oddncss of the scene,, turnad ta 
Miss Beaufort^ who £u raoBient beforo 
baviag caught a.glimpsse 6f trlve dislira5s«> 
cd conntenance of the Coaat, couM 
only smil^ and fao«(^ hek head to Maria's 
abseivation. 

Who' 
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Who IS there that can enter into the 
secret folds of the heart, and know all 
its miseries ? Who participate in that 
joy, which dissolves and rarifies man 
to the essence of heaven ? Soul niust 
mingle with soul, and the ethereal voice 
of the spirit must speak, before these can 
be comprehended. 

Mary, ready to suffocate with the 
emotion which she repelled from her 
eyes, gladly affected to be absorbed 
in the business of the stage^ (not one 
object of which she now saw,) and 
with breathless attention, lost not one 
soft whisper, which Lady Sara poured 
into the ear of Thaddeus. 
• " Why ?" asked her ladyship, in a 
tremulous and low tone. ** Why should 
we seek ideal sorrows, when those of 
our own hearts are beyond alleviation ? 
Happy Rose!" sighed her ladyship, 
" Constantine," continued she, *'donot 
yoii think that Adelbert is consoled at 

leasts 
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least, by the affection of that lovely 
woman f^" 

Like Miss Beaufort, Constantine had 
hitherto replied with bows only. 

** C©me/' added Lady Sara, laying 
her soft hand on his arm, and regard- 
ing him with a look of tenderness so 
unequivocal, that he cast his eyes to 
the ground, although its compassion 
and sympathy touched his heart; 
•* Come,'*- repeated she, animated by 
the faint colour which tinged his cheek, 
" you know that I have the care of this 
party ; and I must not allow our only 
beau to be melancholy*" 

•* I beg your pardon, Lady Sara," re- 
turned he, — in gratitude to her kind 
commiseration, pressing the hand that 
yet rested on his arm, ** I am not very 
well. I wish that I had not seen this 
play!'^ 

Lady Sara sunk into the seat from 
which she had arisen. He had never 
before taken her hand, except when as» 

sisting 
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sisting her to her carriage; this prcs- 
sure, shook her very soul, and awakened 
hopes, which rendered her for a moment 
incapable of sustaining herself^ or ven- 
turing a reply. 

There was something in the tones of 
Lady Sara's voice, and in her manner, far 
more e?5pressive than her words : mutual 
sighs^, which breathed from her lady- 
ship's bosom, and that of Thaddeus, as 
they sat down, made a cold shiver run 
from tibe head to the foot of Miss Beau-^ 
fort Mary's surprise at the meaning of 
this emotion^ caused a second tremor, 
and with a palpitating heart, she asked 
herself a few questions. 

Could this interesting young inan, 
whom every person of sens^ appeared to 
esteem and respect, could he sully hi^ 
virtues, by participating m a passio» 
with a married woman ? No ; it was im-^ 
possible. 

Notwithstanding this decision, she de- 
termined td ohierve him narrowly : wd 

be 
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be well convinced of his worth, before 
she permitted him to augment the share 
of regard, which he already possessed in 
her bosom« 

With her head full of these reflections, 
she a\wited the farce, without observing 
when it appeared. Indeed, none present 
knew any thing about this piece, (to 
see which they liad professedly come to 
the theatre,) excepting Miss Egerton; 
whose ever merry spirits, had enjoyed 
the humour of Totiim in the play, and 
now laughed heartily, though unaccom- 
panied, through the ridiculous whims of 
the farce. 

Nothing that passed, could totally 
disengage the mind of the Count from 
those remembrances, which the recent 
drama had aroused. When the melting 
voice of Lady Sara, in whispers, tried 
to recal his attention ; by a start only, 
he evinced his recollection of not being 
alone. Convinced, however, of the 
kindness* of her motive, he exerted him- 
self; 
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self; and, by the time that the curtain 
dropt, he had so far rallied bis spirits, as 
to be able to attend to the civility of see- 
ing the ladies safe out of the theatre. 

Miss Egerton, laughing, as he assisted 
her into the carriage, said, " I verily be- 
lieve, Mr. Constantine, had I glanced 
round during the play, I should have 
seen as pretty a lacrymal scene between 
you and Lady Sara, as any on the stage. 
I won't have this flurting ! I declare I 
will tell Captain Roos " 

She continued talking; but turning 
about to offer his service to Miss Beau- 
fort, he heard no more. 

Miss Beaufort felt strangely ; she felt 
cold and reserved; and, undesignedly, 
she appeared what she felt. There was a 
grave dignity in her air, accompanied 
with a collectedness and stillness in her 
before animated countenance, which 
astonished and chilled Thaddeus, though 
she bowed her head, and gave him her 
hand to put her into the coach. 

la 
1 
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In their way home, Miss Egerton ran 
over the merits of the play and farce ; 
rallied Thaddeus on the ''tall Poky'' 
which she threatened should be his epi*- 
thet whenever he offended her; and then 
• flying from subject to subject, talked 
herself and her hearers so weary, that 
they mutually rejoiced when the car- 
riage stopped in Grosvenor-place. 

After they had severally paid their re- 
spects to Lady Tinemouth, who, being 
indisposed, was lying along the sofa, she 
desired Thaddeus to draw a chair near 
to her. 

'' I want to learn," said she, */ what 
you think of our English theatre?'* 

'' Prithee, don't ask him!" cried Miss 
Egerton, pouring out a glass of wine, 
*' we have seen a tremendous brother 
Pole of his, who I believe has * hopped 
ofT with all his spirits! Why, he has 
been looking as rueful as a half^drown- 
ed man, all the night; and for Lady 
Sara, — and, I could swear, Miss Beau- 
fort, 
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ibrt, too, tlicy have been tM^o Niobe's, 
* all tears.' So, good folks, I must 
drink better health to you, to save my- 
self from tlie vapours." 

<^ What is all this, Mr. Copstantine?" 
asked the Countess, addressing Thad- 
deus, whose eyes were now fixed with 
grateful surprise on the blushing, 
though displeased face of Miss Beau- 
fort" 

*' My weakness;'' replied he, sighing 
and turning to her ladyship: *' the play 
xelates to a native of Poland ; one, who, 
like myself, an exile in a strange land, 
is subjected to sufferings and contume- 
lies, which the bravest spirits may find 
hard to bear. Any man may combat 
misery; but even tlie most intrepid will 
shrink from insult. This, 1 believe, is 
the sum of the story. Its resemblance, 
in some points, to my own, affected 
me; and," added he, looking grate- 
fully at Lady Sara, and timidly towards 
Miss Beaufort; '* if these ladies have 

sympathized 
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sympathized with emotions, ^gainait 
which I strove, but could not entirely 
conceal, I owe to it, the sweetest con- 
solatiotiy that isf now in the power of 
fate to bestow!** 

*' Poor CoRstantiiie!*' cried Maria 
Bgerton, patting his head with one 
hand, whHst with the other she viped 
a ^ear from her always smiling eye, 
** Ibrgive me, if I have hurt you. I 
like you vastly, though I must now ind 
then Jaugh at you; you know I hate 
^ismals ; so let this tune enliven us all !'' 
and, fiying to her piano, she played and 
sung two or Jhfee merry airs, till the 
Countess commanded her to the suppear- 
table* 

At this most sociable repast of the 
whole day, cheerfulness seemed again 
to dispei^se t^e gloom, which t3)reaten« 
ed the circle. Thaddeus set the exam'^ 
pie. His unrestrained and elegant con** 
Tcrsation, acquired new pathos, from 
the anguish, that was driveu back, to 

VOL. III. X his 
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his heart; like the beds of water, which 
infuse their own nature with the cur- 
rent, his hidden grief iniparted an un- 
describable interest and charm, to all 
his sentiments and actions. 

Mary now beheld him in his real 
character. Unmolested by the haughty 
presence of Miss Dundas, he became 
unreserved, intelligent, and enchanting. 
He was master of every subject; and 
discoursed on all with a grace, which 
corroborated her waking visions, that he 
was, as some archangel ruined. 

With the increase of Miss Beaufort's 
admiration of the Count's fine talents, 
she gradually lost the recollection,, of 
what had occupied her mind^ relative 
to Lady Sara; and her own beautiful 
countenance, dilating into confidence 
and delight, the evening passed away 
with pleasure, until the little party se- 
parated for their several homes. 

Lady Tinemouth and Maria were fas- 
cinated by the lovely Miss Beaufort 
4 Miss 
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Miss Beaufort was equally pleased Math 
the Countess and her friend ; but when 
she thought on Thaddeus, sh© was sur- 
pa^lsed, interested, charmed. '. 

Lady Sara Boos's reflections, were not^ 
less flattering: she dwelt with redoubled 
passion, on that look from the Count's 
eyes, that touch of his hand, which she 
thought were signs of a reciprocal flame. 
Both actions were forgotten by him the 
moment after they were committed ; 
yet he was not ungrateful ; but whilst 
he acknowledged her attentions, and 
assented to the loveliness of her form, 
he saw that she would lead him to the 
brink of a precipice, where, if he fell, 
he must sink to a depth, never to rise 
again. 

He sought a refuge from such dange- 
rous meditation, in the idea of the inge- 
nuous Mary, on whose modest counte- 
nance Virtue seemed to have * set her 
seal.* Whilst recollecting the pitying 
£ 2 kindness 



Digitized by VjOO^ IC 






75 THADOXCS O V ITAMAV* 

kindness of her vdce and looks, his 
heart owned the empire of purity ; and, 
in the contemplation of her unaffected 
excellence, he soon forgot the witcheries 
«f Lad J Sans and her love. 



CHAP. 
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CHAR IV. 

Next morning, when Thaddens^ ac- 
cording to custom, approached the Ge- 
neral's bed to give hhn his cofFee, he 
found him feverish^ and hh intellects 
more than usually unsettled. 

The Count awaited with anxiety the 
arrival of the benevolent Cavendish, 
whom he expected; and when he ap;- 
peared, he declared his' Increased alarms 
Dr. Cavendish having felt the patient's^ 
pulse, expressed a tmh that he couM 
foe induced to take a little exercise. 
Thaddeus had often urged tins necessity 
to his friend; and having met with con-^ 
Slant refusals, he hopelessly repeated the 
en treaty now; when, to his surprise and^ 
satisfaction, the old njan instantly con- 
sented. 

Having seen hhn comfortably dressed, 

(for the Count attended to these mmutke 

E 3 with 
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with the care of a son) the doctor said, 
that they must jidc with him to Hyde 
Park, where he would ppt them out to 
walk, until he had performed a visit to 
a sick person in Piccadilly, after which, 
he would return, and take them home. 

The General not only expressed plea- 
sure at the drive, but, as the air was 
warm and balmy, (it being about the 
beginning of June, ) made no objection 
to the proposed walk. 

He admiried the. Park, the Serpentine 
River, : the cottage on its bank, and 
seemed , highly diverted by the horse- 
men and carriages in the ring. The 
pertinency of bis remarks, afforded 
Tbaddeus a ray of hope, that his senses 
had not entirely lost their union with 
jeason ; and he was contemplating, with 
awakened confidenqe, whaf might be 
the happy eflfects of constant exercise, 
when the Generars complaints of weari- 
ness, obliged him to stop near Picca- 
dilly 
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diUy gate, and await the arrival of the 
doctor s coach. 

He was standing against the railing, 
supporting Butzou; and, with his hat 
in his hand, was shading his friend's 
face from the sun, when two or three 
carriagear driving in, he met the eyes 
of Miss Euphemia Dundas; who, pull- 
ing the checkrstring, exclaimed, ** Bless 
me, Mn Constantine? Who 'exj)ected 
to see you here? Why your note told 
us, that you were confined with a sick 
friend/' 

Thaddeus bowed to her, and still suss- 
taining the debilitated frame of the G&- 
ntral on his arm, advanced to the side 
of the coach. Miss Beaufort, who now 
looked out, expressed her hope that his 
invalid was better. 

^' This is the friend I mentioned," saM 
the Count, turning his eyes on the tnild 
features of Butzou^; ** his physician hav* 
iiig ordered him to walk, I accompani- 
ed him hithen'* 

E 4 . " Dear 
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^*Dear me I how ill you look, Sir/' 
cried Euphemia, addressing the poor 
invalid ; ^* but you ate attended by a 
kind friend. " 

" My dear lord !'' exekimed the old 
man^ not legardhig what she said, '^ I 
iBi^t go home; I am tired; pray call 
the carriage." 

Euphemia was a^in opening her 
mwtb to speak, but Miss Beaufort; 
perceiving a look of distress in the ck^ 
jpressiv^ features of Mr^ Constaniiue^ 
interrupted her by saying, ** Gooii 
mmnif^gy Mr. Conitaatise; I knbw 
that we detain yo«:^ and oppress that 
gentleman, vhose pardon we ought to 
beg;*' She hewed her head to the Ge^ 
neral; whose white hairs, were blowing 
about his face, as he attempted to pull 
the Cotint towards the pathway. 

*^ My friend cannot thank you, kind 
Miss Beaufort" cried Thaddcus with A 
look of gratitude, that made her blush, 
•* but I do from my heart 1" 

"Hero 
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'•Here it fe! Pray, my lord, come 
along r cried Bnfzou: Thackteiur, aeeing 
ih&i his iiiforftuitioii^ was tight bowed 
to the ladSet^ slnd iheit ettrria^ drotre 

Though (he wheels of laidy Dundas'^ 
eoMh> rolled awtty frotn the retreating; 
%iires of Tbaddetis and ht^ friend> the 
images of both^ occupied the meditat)- 
CQS of £af>befftia and Miss Beaafort, 
whUst tite-it^Ute^ ittd in silence, they 
ifiade- the circnit of the Park* 

When the catriage again passed the 
spot t)n which the subject of their^ 
thoughts had stood> Mary, almost iwe** 
ehanieatlly,^ looked out of the window 
towards fh* gate. * 

*' Is, he gone yet?'* asked Eiipheflna^ 
sigfahig detfply- 

Matry d$ew in heif head, with the cjaick- 
lewr of conscious giiikj and, whtfet ^ 
edtouf stained hex? fece, whicb of itself^ 
mtght have betrayed hcB prevarrcatioii,, 
dwr^ked, ''Who?^ 

bA «Mr^ 
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'' Mr, Coustantine/ replic4 Euphemia 
with a second digh. '' Did you remark^ 
Mary, how grace&Uy he supported that 
sick old gentlemaii? Was it not th^ 
personification of Youth upholding the 
fainting steps of Age ? Be put me in 
mind of the charming young prince^, 
whose name I forget^ leading the old 
Belisarius." 

'^ You are an enthusiast, Euphemia 1" 
returned Mary^ striving to smile, and^ 
wondering within herself, what could 
be the meaning of the appellations, witlk 
which the old man had a:ddresaed Thad- 
deus. 

^' So all tell me,** replied . Eufdiemia ;. 
'* so all say, who neither possess the^ 
sensibility nor the candour to allow, that 
great »erit may exist without being as-- 
spciated with great rank. Yet," cried 
the little beauty, in a mose animated 
lone, '* I have my doubts, Mary, of 
his being what he seems.. Did you ob- 

sctvt 
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serve the sick gentleman call him my 

** I did/^ return^ Mary, **atid I was 
not surprised. Such manners as Mr. 
CoBstantine's, are not to be acquired in 
a cottage/' • 

^ Dear, dear Mary," cried Eupliiemia, 
flingingher ivory arms round her neck;: 
•* how I lore you for these M^ords ! you* 
are genei'ous, you think nobly, and I 
will BO longer hesitate to — to — ^' and? 
breaking off, she hid her head ixiMissk 
Beaufort's bosonv* 

Mary's heart throbbed, her cheeks grcM^ 
pale, and, almost unconsciously, sho^ 
wished to stop the tide of Miss Dundas's^ 
confidence. 

** Dear Euphemia^," aiiswered she, 
" 3nour regard for this interesting exile 
i:^ very priise-worthy. But beware of 

-^ ^ she hesitated r a remorseful twitcli 

in her own breast, stayed the warningi 
that was rbing to her tongue;: and,; 
blushing at a motive^ which she couldi 

not 
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not at fehe instmit amgiBi to frkndahip^ 
selfishness, or envy, she touched the 
olieek of EUphemia with, ker quivering 
lips. 

Baphcmia had finished the nmteoce 
for her, and raising her head, exdaimed. 
-^'^What should I ftar m. esteeming 
Mir. Constiantioe? h ho not the nwst 
Gi^tivating creature in the wwld ? And 
&r his beauty ) Oh, Mary, he it so 
heautifal, that when the library is filled 
with the handsomest men in tow% lise 
moment Constantine enters^ their ieig& 
is over. I compare them with, hier god- 
like figure, and I fed as one looking 
at the sun ; all othev objects ^pear dun 
anil shapeless.'' 

•*^I hope,'^ returned Mary, rubbing 
ht9 fo]!ehead with her hand^ ker head^ 
l^inning to .ache strangefy, ^ tkafe 
Ink. Coosl^ufttine does not owe your 
ftiend»kipi to bis fine petson? I tibiink 
that his- mental ({ualitieaf aie ivose de* 
serving of wck a gift.'^ 

*• Dotf t 
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** Don't look so severe, dear Mary !" 
cried Miss Du»dat» observing that ^e 
cast down her eyes, with a contract* 
ing brow; ^' are you displeased with 

** Mary's displeasure was at the auste* 
lity of her own words, and not at her 
ai&ditor. Raising her eyes with a smile, 
both in them, and on her lips, she said, 
^* I do not mean, my dear girl, to. be 
severe; Imt I would wish, for the ho* 
nottr of my sex, that the objects whicbr 
attract either our love or our compassion 
should have someihmg more precious 
than mere exterior beauty, to engage 
9Ut interest." 

'^ Well, I will soon be satisfied r cried 
Suphonia, in a gayec tone, as they drove 
doeugh Grosvenor-gate ; '' we all know 
that Constantine is sensiWe and acco»* 
phahed: he writes poetry like a0 angeV 
botk in Fiench and Italian : I have hun- 
dreds of tt^ttos composed by him; one 
«« thea^ Mary, ia oik the work-box I 

.gave 
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gave you yesterday : and, what is more, 
I will ask him to-morrow, why that oW 
gentleman called him my lord? If he be 
a lord!" exclaimed she. 

•'What then?" inquired the eloquent 
eyes of Mary. 

• •* Don't look so impertinent, my dear^ 
cried the now animated beauty," ** I po^ 
sitively won't say another word to you? 
to-day." 

Miss Beaufort's head-ache became sa 
painful, that she rejoiced when Euphe- 
mia ceased, and the carriage drew up to» 
Lady Dundas's door. 

A night of almost unremitted sleep, 
performed such good effects on tlie* 
frame and intellects of general Butzou, 
that the ever-anxious Thaddeus, receiv- 
ed with pleasure, the opinion of Doctot 
Cavendish, who thought «hat his patient 
was sufficiently better, to inspire him- 
with hopes^ of the best consequence*, 
fVom a constant repetition of air and 
exercise. Accordingly, after tjie ride* 

and. 
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and vralk had been repeated the follow* 
ing day, the Count left his friend ta. 
his maps and little Nanny^ and once 
more todk the way to Hariey-street. 
. He found only Mi35 Dundas and hef. 
sister ia the study. Mary (agaiujt her, 
will, which she opposed because it was 
her will,) iwcnt out a shopping with 
Mrs. DojipQthy, Somerset and- Lady Duq-* 
da$* 

Miss Dundas kft the room the mo- 
ment she finish^ her lessons. 

Bupbenaia, de%bted at being tiiC'd- 
tjite with TImddetts, forgot that she was^ 
to act the fascinating character of Ma*^ 
dame d'Arblay'is herome; and> shutting 
her hook the instant Diaqa disappeared 
all sA once opened her attack on hi& 
confidence. 

To the eager questions, which the few 

words^ of the General had excite^ the 

Count afforded no other reply, than the 

ipformation, that his poor friend knew^ 

. Tkot what he said^ having been a: long 

time 
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time in a state, of mental derwge* 
ment 

This explanation caused a momeii*- 
tary mortification in the fanciful Euphe«- 
mia; but, as it was a propetty of her 
mind to erect a new airy castle> imiile* 
diately on the sinking of the oH fktt 
soon rallied, and embraced the snppo* 
sttion^ that '^ he might be a Ibuk^, 
which was more than a lord !" At a«iy 
rate, let him be what he wouM, he 
charmed Iier> and bad much ado to 
parry the increasing boldness^ of her 
speeches, without letting her SM that 
they were understood. 

**Yott are very diffident^ Constan-^ 
tine;" cried she, iMking do\vn. *' If 
I consider you worthy Qf my friend*^ 
ship, why should you make disijuafify-^ 
ing asserfieais?*' 

** Every man, Madam,'' returned Thed-' 
deus, b«^Mring as he rose from his ehair,- 
♦* must be diffideat of deserving the ho-- 
aour of your notice.^' 

♦•There 
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'' There is no man living," replied she 
blushing, " to whom I would offer my 
friendship but yourself.*' 

Thaddeus bit his lip ; he knew not what 
to answer; bowing a second time, he 
stretched out his hand, and drew his hat 
towards bim. Euphemia's eyes followed 
the movement. 

'^ You are in a prodigious haste, Mr. 
Constantine V 

^* I know I intrude^ Madam ; and I have 
promised to be with my sick firiend at aa 
early hour." 

** Well, you may go» since you are 
obliged;" returned the pretty Euphemia, 
rising and smiling sweetly as she laid 
one hand on his arm, and put the other 
into her tucker: she drew out a little 
white leather smecenir; marked on the 
back, in gold letters, with the words 
' Toujour cher^ and slipping it into his 
hand, *' There, receive that, Constan- 
tine ; and retain it as the first pledge 
of Eupbemia Dundas's friendafaip." 

Thaddeus 
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Thaddeus coloured as he took it ; and 
again having recourse. to the convenient 
reply of a bow, left the room, quite dis- 
composed with vexation. 

There was an indelicacy in this abso- 
hitely wooing conduct of Miss Euphe- 
mia, which, notwithstanding her beauty^ 
and the softness that was its vehicle, 
struck him with the deepest disgust. He 
could not trace real affection either in 
her words or manner; and that any 
woman, instigated by a mere whim, 
should lay aside the decent reserves of 
her sex, and aotoally count his r^gatrd^ 
surprised^ wliilst it impelled htm to 
loathe her. 

They who adopt Euphemia's sentr* 
ments are little aware of the conclusion 
which society infer from such intem- 
perate behaviour. . That mistaken crea* 
ture, who, either at the impulse of hec 
own disposition, or the mandates of ex- 
ample, is induced to despise the guard 
of modesty, literally ^ forsakes the guide 

of 
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of her youth y' and leaves herself open to 
every attack which man can devise 
against her. By levelling the barrier 
raised by nature, she herself exposes the 
strong-hold' of virtue ; and may find, 
too late for recovery^ that what modfesty 
has abandoned; is not long held by Iw 
noun 

Euphemia's affected attachment, sug-^ 
gested.to the Count, a few unpleasant 
recollections respecting the fervent and 
unequivocal passion of Lady Sara. 
Though guilty, it sprung from a head* 
long ardour of disposition, which formed 
at once the error and its palliation. He 
saw that love was not welcomed by her, 
(at least he thought so,) as a play-thing, 
but struggled against, as with a foe ; he 
had witnessed her tortures, he pitied 
them ; and, to render her happy, would 
gladly have made any sacrifice short of 
his conscience. Too well assured of her 
ing all the. world to Lady Sara; the be- 
lief that Miss Euphemia liked him oialy 

from 
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from idleness, caprice, and contradic- 
tion, caused him to repay her overtures 
with decided contempt. * 

When he arrived at home, he threw 
the pocket-book, whose unambiguous 
motto made him laugh at her and him* 
«elf, into a drawer ; and looking round 
his humble room, whose wicker chairs,. 
aiUclothed floor, and uncurtained win- 
dows, announced any thing but splen* 
doar: '^ Poor EnphemiaC thought he^ 
*' how would you be dismayed, were the 
indigent Constajitine really to take you 
at your word^ and bring you borne to 
such a cheerless habitation !" 

The repetition of the late scene, which 
was communicated to Miss Beaufort 
from Euphemia, failed in producing a 
similar effect on her. 

Mary could discover no reason why 
the old gentleman's mental derangement 
should dignify his friend with titles he 
had never borne« Slie remarked that 
his answer to Buphemia was evasive ; sh^ 

remembered 
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remembered his emotion and apology on 
seeing Mr. C. Kemble in Jdelbert; and 
uniting with these facts, his manners and 
acquirements, so far beyond the charges 
of vulgar education, she could retain no 
doubt of his being at least well- born. 

This mysterious Constantine, occu« 
pied her hourly thoughts during the 
space of two months; in which time, 
she had full <^)f>ortumty to learn much 
of a character, Mrith whom she assoei*- 
ated almost every day. At Lady Tine- 
mouth's, (one of whose evening guestt 
she frequently became,) she beheld him 
disencumbered of that armour of reserve, 
which waa his best repellent, in the rude 
attacks, which always met him in Har- 
ley-street. 

At the house of the Countess, Mary 
saw him welcomed like an idolized being, 
before whose cheering influence all 
frowns and clouds must disappear. 
When he entered, the smile resumed its 
seat on the languid features of Lady 

Tinemouth; 
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Tineniouth; Miss Egerton's eye lighted 
up to keener archness ; Lady Sara's vo- 
luptuous orbs floated in pleasure ; and 
for Mary herself, her breast heaved, her 
cheeks glowed, her hands trembled, a 
quick sigh escaped her bosom ; and 
whilst she remained in his presence,, she 
believed that happiness had lost its usual 
evanescent property, and had become 
tangible, to hold and press upon the 
l)eart. 

Mary, who investigated the cause of 
these tremors on her pillow, bedewed it 
with delicious though bitter tears, when 
her alarmed soul whisperied, that she 
nourished for this amiable foreigner, * <i 
something than friendship dearer. ' 

"Ah! is it to come to this?" cried 
she, pressing down her saturated eye-lids 
with her hand, '' am I:at last to love a 
man, who perhaps never casts a thought 
on me ? How despicable shall I becomje 
in my own eyes !" 

The 
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The pride of woman puts this cliisirge 
to her taken heart: that heart, which 
seems tempered of the purest clay, and 
wanned with the fire of Heaven ; that 
tender and disinterested heart makes, as 
its appeal — What is love ? Is it not an 
admiration of air that is beautiful in na- 
ture and morality ? Is it not a union of 
loveliness with truth? Is it liot a pas- 
sion, whose sole object is' the rapture of 
contemplating the supreme beauty of 
this combined character ? 

" Where, then,*' cried the enthusiastic 
Mary, wiping the tears from her cheek, 
'^ where is the shame that can be an- 
nexed to my loving Constantine ? If it 
be honourabk to love delineated ex tel« 
lence ; it must be equally so, to love it 
when embodied in a liuman shape. Such 
it is in Constantine : and if love be the 
reflected light of virtue, I may cease to 
arraign myself of what, I otherwise 
would have scorned. Therefore, Con- 
stantine, ^^ cried she, raising her clasped 

hands, 
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hands, whilst renewed tears streamed 
over her face, ^' I will love tbee ! 1 will 
pray for thy happiness, thoogh its 
partner should be Euphemia Dvndas/' 

Mary's eager imagination "gronld not 
allow her to perceive those obstacles, ta 
the shapes of pride and prudenee, which 
irottld stand in the way of his obtaining 
Euphenaa's hand; its light shewed to 
her only a rival, in the person of the lit- 
tte beauty; fmm whose direct confi- 
dence she after\»rds retreated with ab- 
horrence. 

Had Buphcfldia bee&more deserving of 
Cons^antlne, Mils Beaufort believed that 
she would hare been less reluctant to 
hear that she also loved hinu But Mary 
could not: avoid 'seeing, that Miss £. 
Pundas possessed little to ensure com*^ 
£>rt, if mere beauty and accidental 
flights of good-humour were not ad- 
mitted into the scale. She was weak in^ 
understanding, timid of principle, ab*- 
surd ia almost every opinion she a^ 

dopted; 
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dopted ; and, as for love, true, dignified, 
respectable love, slie knew nothing of 
the passion. 

- Whilst Miss Beatifort medkirted on this^ 
meagre schedule of her rival's merits, 
the probability that even such a man as 
C(Mistantine might sacrifice liimself to 
flattery and splendour^ stung her to vthe 
souL 

The more she reflected on if, the more 
she conceived it likely. Euphemia was 
considered a beauty of the day ; her af- 
fectation of refined prettines$cs pleased 
many, and might charni Constantiuei 
she was mistress - oi fifty tliousand 
pounds ; arid did liot esteiem it neccssafry 
to conceal from her favourite the empire 
which he had acquired. Perhaps there 
was generosity in this openness ? If so, 
what might it not cflFeCt on a grateful 
disposition ? Or rather, (her. mortified 
heart murmured in the words of h^r 
aunt Dorothy;) 1k)W might it not, ope- 
rate on tthe miflid ^f one of that sex, 
. iroa*. III. F which, 
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capFice as.aeniiment ! 

Mary blushed at herapplicaticm afthifs. 
•pinioB ; aiudt^. angry with besself for the 
iBJiMtiee^ which a lurking; jealouay, inr. 
4ac»di her to thrx^W; oa Constantiae^s, no^ 
bte nature^ she rcisolvedy whatevec might 
be her str uggtefi^ to prosiote his hajgf^* 
ness to the utmost of her power. 

Thenextmorniiig, when Miss, Beajufort 
epmcd A& $tudyrdaor, she ffiu^ Mr. 
Constaiitine a^ha$ 9tation> literi^Uy baited 
beiCirecn Mi^ Dni^d^ and. her honour* 
ablehxw* M «wh moments, Marji^ 
appBeared the k^ndefit of the kisd^ Sb^ 
^ loTed to: see Co^steQtliaQ amle ; and^, 
whenever she eoul^ ^odu£^ tbot^efiecty 
by turflisxg the spleen ofi iheAe {k4H9 
$tteerers ^gaimi theit^qlves^ — im smUei^ 
which en^eced her: he^sk, MFewd<d» bfitf a 
banquet^ fox. bour^aflerlvs depanCuaey 

Mary drew out: h^r nettings (Mahiob 
wa^apuraefor Lady Tinemoiiti^f) aad^ 
Uking a seat beside Thaddem^ atri^Ttf^. 

sdeng 
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along witft Euprheitiia^ to occupy hjs at-^ 
tentiofi' entiwly^ tJiat he migltt not^ c«tcb 
even one of those insolent glances, 
w&ieh wef e passiifg fi'otit LasceHcs. and a^ 
new ally^ whom he had! obtained- in the 
pretty Eady ViUiei-s. , 

This lady seemed^ to take exttcmeplea;-' 
sure in aecosting^ Tliaddeus By tl^* ap*- 
pcHatton oF ** friend; my good manf; MK" 
what^sj your nameP^ and similaT squtfey 
of insnlt, with which the prosperous as^ 
sail the nnfortunate. Such random shoti^ 
often inflict the most galling* WK)ttntfs. 

However, friend^ my^ good mitn^ and* 
Mr. wkafs your name; disappointed this* 
lady's small artillery of effect. He seeiied' 
invulnerable, both to her inisolence, and 
to her affectation; for, to be thought 
charming, by even Miss Dundas^ con- 
temned tutor, was itot to be despised j 
though, at the very moment in which 
she dfesired'his-admitatioti, she supposed^ 
that her haughtiness had impressed him 
F a with 
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mth a proper seuse of his own mean- 
ness, and a high conception of her 
dignity. 

She jumped about the room ; assumed 
infaritine airs, played with Euphemia's 
lap-dog, fondled it, seated herself on 
the floor, and swept the carpet with her 
fine flaxen tresses ; but she performed the 
routine of captivation in vaiu. Thad- 
deus recollected having seen this pretty 
full-grown baby, in her peculiar charac- 
ter, of a profligate wife, pawning her 
own and her husband's property ; he re- 
membered this, and the united shafts of 
her charms and folly, fell unnoticed to 
the ground. 

When Thaddeus took his leave. Miss 
Beaufort, as was her custom, retired for 
an hour to read in her dressing-room, 
before she dii*ected her attention to the 
toilet. She opened a book, and ran over 
a few pages of Dc Stael's Treatise on the 
passions; but such reasoning was too 

abstracted 
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abstracted for her present frame of mind, 
and she threw the volume down. 

She dipped a pen in the ink-'Stand* 
Being a letter in debt to her guardian, 
she thought she could defray it now. 
She accomplished ** Dear Sir/* and stop- 
ped. Whilst she rested on her elbow, 
and heedless of what she was doing, bit 
the feather of het quill to pieces ; no 
other idea offered itself than the figure 
of Thaddeus^ sitting * severe in youthful 
beauty I* She saw him surrounded by 
those contumeliesi which the unworthy 
bestow on the merit, they can neither 
emulate nor overlook. 

Uneasy with herself, she pushed the 
table away ; and leaning her cheek on 
her arm, gazed into the rainbow varieties 
of a beau-pot o? flowers, which occupied 
the fire-place. Even their gay colours 
appeared to fade before her sight, and 
present to her vacant eye the form of 
Thaddeus, with the melancholy air 
which shaded his movements. She 
F 3 turned 
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turned rcnvad, but -could not <U»en- 
gage herself from the spirit that was 
witbiA her; his lvUf-si^ppre«se4 ^ighs 
seemed yet .to tUrill.in her ear, and weigh 
upon her heart 

" Iqcomparablc young man!*' cried 
she, starting up, " why :art thou so 
wretched ?— O ! X^dy Tine«K)|*tb, M^hy 
have you told me so much of hia virt 
tue? Why h^v« I convinced myself^ 
that what yow said as tirue ? Oh I why 
was I fornied to love an exceHence 
swliich I never can ^pr<>Ach ?" 

The natural reply ^o t)ie«e nHf*^^ 
manded questions, J&uggc^lii^ Itself, s^ 
a^ssentied -w^ith a tear, to i^ wbispierings 
^f hor heart--tb^t when .pWlpsaiihy 
w^Miid banish the af^eotioBs, it is wcs^* 
fcle of filling their pjao^/ 

She rung the bell &r her "maid. 

*^ Marshall, whodtiie^ with JLady Bad* 
^^to-pday?" 

''I ^liev.e, Ma'^m," rq^Iied ^^ gidf 

*' Mr* 
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** Mr. Lascd'tes, Lady Villicrs, iMd the 
Mapqwis of Elesmene." 

'** I -detest tlietti all thfee !" criea Mary, 
^ith apetwlettce to which &he ^as Jittk 
liaMc; *' dress me how you like, I em 
iirdiflferen t to my appearawce. " 

Marsfeall obeyed the cormfaaftcfe of iielr 
lady, n4K)%CTit lier eyes oti * Jittte v<y- 
lume of |!)oenr» written by >£gei4oiL 
^y&gesj utrtM lier *ma4d, bai-ing fixed 
the lart peatl -conib m her %eatttifti4 hair, 
exclaimed, *' Dear Ma'arm, you are m 
f>a!e 'to-day I ^aH I put ^n the least hit 
of rtmge?^ 

^^ NV i^timiWl Mary^ igk^ing ^a 
look o^r fiet tengiHd feature*, **fe* 
Maipsball^ ! aippete as wefl as I desire. 
Atiy chfttrdB of passing unnotired m 
conip«my I flespise, fe worH^i netammg, 
Ni^-oMS wfll l)e here this lewnitiig whom 
I «ai© to please.'* 

She "was tnistaken ; trther company had 

been invited besides those whom this 

nwiil ttentiened; and Miss Beaufort 

F 4 continued 
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continued from seven o*clock until ten, 
the period at which the ladies left the 
table, annoyed to death by the insipid 
and pert compliments of the men. 

Sick of their subjectless and dragg- 
ing conversation, she gladly followed 
Lady Dundas to the drawing-room; 
where, opening her netting-case, she 
took her station beneath one of the 
lustres in a remote comer, hoping to 
find a retreat from the ceaseless non- 
sense of her ladyship's guests. 

After half an hour had elapsed, the 
gentlemen from below, recruited by 
fresh company, thronged in fast; and, 
notwithstanding it was styled a family 
party, Miss Beaufort saw many strange 
faces, — amongst whom she observed an 
elderly clergyman, who W4S looking 
about for a chair. The yawning Las* 
celles threw himself along the only va- 
cant sofa, just as the gentleman ap- 
proached it. ! 

Miss Beaufort immediately xQsigne4 

her 
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lier place, and was moving on to another 
room, when the coxcomb springing up^ 
hegged permission to admire her work ; 
and taking it from her, pursued her, 
twisting the purse into a rope round 
his fingers, declaring how pretty it was, 
whilst he thrust, (in his own opinion, )i 
his prettier hand before her eyes. 

Mary walked forward, smiling with 
contempt, until they reached the painted 
saloon, where the Miss Dundas's were 
closely engaged in conversation .with the 
Marquis of Elesmcre. 

Lascelles, who trembled for his Gol- 
conda, at this sight stepped briskly up* 
Miss Beaufort, who did not wish to lose 
sight of her pilrse whilst in the power of 
such a Lothario^ followed him, and plac- 
ed herself against the arm of the sofa 
on which Euphemia sat^ 

Lascelles now bowed hia scented locks 

to Diana in vain. Lord Elesmore was 

describing the Jast heat at Newmarket, 

y^S andl 
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and tibe attention of nextiier kd j could 
be wkfadTawa. 

l*h€ beau became so imiMtd by lite 
negiect of fiophemia, and so nelitled «t 
ber vffister^s o^erlookitig bim, tbat, a»-^ 
flwrnng a gay air, he struck Mis$ i>u&- 
das'^arapi asmaitstvoike with Mk8 Beau^ 
fort's purse; and iaughing, to fibev tbe 
i*rottg Cf>po6itio8i betiv^een bjs ibxioad 
vbite teelih, and the miserable moulii 
of bts iordijr rival ; bo{>ed to akrm him 
by bis fauBiUarity ; and «o obtain a 
triumph over the ladiea^ by degiradiiig: 
tbem in the eyes of die peea; 
. ^liifieDundias^'' demanded hei ^*wiu> 
Ibe devil was that youv sister walked 
with the other day in Poctlaud Pkce ^ 

^ fUtcf^ cried Euphemia, surprised. 

^ Aye," retuEaed he ; " I was cross^ 
ing from Weymoutb-sitreet, when I per- 
ceived jjmi accost a strange- looking 
maai; Yock may remember you saun- 
tered witb him a» far a» Sir Williaiir 
MiMeifa^ 1 would Have joined you^ 

but 
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imt seeing the fxaiilj fitaoding in the 
halcony, I did not chuse them to tJop^ 
pose, that perhapai / htA brotrght you 
aato such, low company.' 

** Who WM it, Bopbemia?'* inquired 
ItfwA Diisidas, in a ^severe tone. 

*' I wonder fee aflfects to be igno- 
iffltt*,'^ answerer! her sister, angrily, *'hc 
*«)ws very, well, it was only Mr. Con- 
^Mftine.** 

*' And wko is Mr. Constairtine T' ^ 
warded Ikit mavqais. Mr. LasceUes. 
isftmigged his shouMers. - 

" Pfiufih, my lord! afeUow^vhtwn no- 
^^ody knows; ti teacher of languages,, 
giring. himself the aii^ of a prince. A 
writer of poetry ; and a man who wifl 
draw you; your house, and dogs^ if yoa 
Wffl> pay him for it " 

Maty's lieatt sweTledl 

'* What, a Fpcnch emigrant .5^*^ dhtwl- 
ed histerdship, diroppinghis lip; ^and 
At lovely Euphemia wishes to soolSie his^ 
6on»w$i'^ 

/'•No,. 
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*' No, my lord," stammered Euphe*' 

mioi *^ he is — he is " 

, *'What!" interrupted Lascelles, with 
a malicious grin, *' a wandering beggar; 
who thrusts himself into a society, 
which may some day repay his inso- 
lence with chastisement f And for the 
people who encourage him, they had 
better beware of being themfielve* drl* 
ven from all good company. Such coa- 
founders of degnees, ought to be de- 
graded from the rank, which they dis- 
grace. I understand that his chief pro- 
tectress, is Lady Tinemouth;, and, by 
way of an auxiliary, Lady Sara Root 
evinces, that she is not quite incooe- 
solable at the. absence of her husband*'" 

Mary, pale, and trembling at the scan- 
dal^ which his last words insinuated, 
opened her lips to speak^ when Miss 
Dundas (whose angry eyes darted from 
her sistci'to her lover) exclaimed, ** Mc. 
lidscelles^ I know not what you meaiu 
The subject jou haye taken up ia below 

my 
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my discussion; yet, I must confess, if 
Euphemia ever have disgraced herself 
so far as to be seen walking with a 
school-master, she deserves all you have 
said."* 

** And why might I not walk with 
him, sister?'' asked the poor culprit, 
suddenly recovering from her confu- 
sion,; and looking pertly up, *' who 
knew that he was not a gentleman?" 

" Every body, ma'am," interrupted 
Lascelles ; ^' and when a young woman 
of fashion condescends to be seen equa- 
lizing herself with a creatcTre depending 
on his wits for support, she is very 
likely to incur the contempt of her ac- 
quaintance, and the censure of her 
friends." 

. "She is,' Sir," said Mar}^ holding 
clown her indignant heart, and forcing 
her countenance to appear serene; y for 
she ought to know, that those men of 
faahion^ who have no^ wits, either to be 
their .support or ornament^ if they did 

not 
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«io<t proscribe taleats from their oircte, 
vnust soon find ^ 4he greater glory dim 
ike kss.^. 

**True, Madam,'' cric^ Lord Ber- 
ringtpn, who, having entered during 
the contest, stood uaaobserved until this 
fttoment ; " and that gold and title 
will prove mere dross and bubble when 
struck hy the Xtliuriel toudi. of Ge^ 



nius.'* 



Maiy tHrned round at fhe sound of 
Ms philahthTopic voice,^ and gave him 
0iieeftlK)se glances which go immedi- 
ately totiiesoiiL 

** Conae, Mks Beaafopt,*' cried he, 
taking beu hafitd, *^* I see tht young mu* 
skian yofwkf, who has so leceutly as* 
tonished the public. I believe he is^ 
going to sing. Let us leave this dis- 
cordant corner, and seek harmony by 
his side.** 

Mary obeyed the iippufefe of his arm,, 
tud seating hewelf a few paces off the 

. musicali 
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musical party, Berrington took his sta- 
tion behind her chair. 

When the finest and most mcltinir 
voice ia the worid, had ceased the las* 
stanza of " From shades of night ;" iVf a* 
ry's «y€«, f«fl of admiraticwi, and trans- 
port, which rapid association rendered 
moi^ intense, remained fixed on the 
singer. Lerd Berrington smiled at t^ 
vivid expression of her cocmtenance ; 
and, as the inimitable Braham moved 
from the instrninent, exclaimed, *^ Come> 
come. Miss Beaufort, I won't allow that 
Orphean boy to run away with all yonr 
attention; listen to my merits. Do 
you know, if it were not for my tknely 
lectures, little Lascelles would grow the 
most insufferable gossip about town? 
There is not a match, nor a divorce, 
near St. James's, of which he cannot 
repeat all the whys and wherefores. 
I caH him SSr Benjamin Backbite; and* 
I belkve he bates ine wotse thaa the 
ievfl.'^ 

*^ Such 
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** Such a man's dislike/' rejoined Ma- 
ry, *' is the highest encomium he can 
bestow. I never yet heard him speak 
well of a person who did not resemble 
himself." 

'* And be is not consistent even there,'' 
resumed the Viscount; *^ I am not sure 
that I have always heard him speak in 
the gentlest terras of Miss Dundas. Yet,, 
pn this tropic, I cannot quite blame 
him; for, on my honour, she provokes 
me beyond any woman I know/' 

" Many women,*' replied Mary, smilr 
ing '^ would esteem that a flattering in- 
stance, of power." 

"And, like every thing that flatters," 
returned he, /'it would tell a falsehood* 
A shrew can.. provoke the man who de- 
tests her. And for Miss Dundas/' con- 
tinued he„ " notwithstanding her parade 
of learning, her judgment has not been 
taught to decide rightly; consequently 
hikte generally espouses the wrong side 
of the argument ; and I may say, with 

somebody 
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somebody whose name I have forgotten, 
that any one who knows Diana Dun- 
das, never need be' at a loss for a woman 
to call impertinent.'* 

*' You are not usually so severe, my 
lord !'' 

'^ I am not usually so sincere, Miss 
Beaufort/' answered be, " but I see that 
you think for ydurself ; therefore I make 
no hesitation in speaking what I think 
— to you/' 

His auditor bowed her head. Lady 
Dondas at that moment beckoned him 
across the room. Her ladyship com* 
pelled him to sit down to whist. H« 
cast a rueful glance at Mary, and 
took a seat opposite to his costly part- 
ner." 

*^ Lord Berrington is a very worthy 
young man,'- observed the clergyman, 
to whom Miss Beaufort, at the be- 
ginning of the evening, had resigned 
ber chair; ^'J presume^ Mada^^ that 

you 
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you hme been lio»o*iri»g iirmwith yowr 
■conversation/' 

" Ye«,*' returned Maiy, 9i6\itmg the 
benign countenance of the veneraWe 
s^peakCT; ** I bav« not bad the pleasure 
of long knowing his lordship ; but what 
I have seen of his clwrt-aKJler, h highly 
to his advantage;** 

*^* I was intimate m his figrth«r^s howsc 
ibr yeai's,'' Kcjoine-d the gettttetna^i ; ^ I 
knew this young nobleman frown a hoy* 
If be have faults, he owes tliietti «o hid 
.mother, i^i^o doated «i hi tn^ ftmA rather 
^iirected lin care to tiie ttdoramefA 4( 
A really handsome pemen, than to dUK 
<:«iltivation of talents, which he has sinc^ 
learned to appFeciate.^ 

** I believe Lord Berrington to be very 
(Sensible, aad, above all, very humane," 
xeturoed Miss 8eau/fbrt. 

*^ He is so,** leplied the old gentle- 
man ; ** yet it was not tSl he had attain* 
ed the age ^rf twenty-two, that he ftp* 

peared 
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j^ared to know, tlrat lie had any thing 
to do in the Wicwld, besides dressing and 
attending vn the fair. His Jtaate pro- 
duced the first, whilst the urbanity of 
his disposition gave bitth to the ktter. 
When Berrington arrived adt his title, ' 
ike was afaobt &vfi<iand*tiirent^\ Sorpow 
jfor 1^ cteath of his anviabJe fm-ents^ 
5Vi^ho di«id in tlie sarae itionthi atfordad 
iam Jetftune to &&i bin reasott. Bte dki* 
covered that he had been actin^g a past 
iiemeath him; and lie soon implanted 
on the old stock those exoeih»t acquire*- 
oiievfts «f the mind whicti ym see ho 
fxossesiee. In «pite af this wegerxcnf 
itoii,'^ contioued hc^ casting a good^ 
J3tt0)0ured glanoe on iiie dore-colour* 
ed silk stockings, bveecjies, ssod )fab&- 
eoat of the Viscount; "you perceive 
that finst itnpressiidnB will arenaain^ fie 
loves dress^ hut he loves justice and 
philanthropy better." 

'' This eulogy, Sir," said Mary, ** af- 
fords me real :pleiRsiMse. Majr I kxi9w 

the 
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the name of the gentleman with whom 
I have the honour to converse?" 

** My name is Blackmore/* returned 
he. 

^*Dr. Blackmorer'' 

'' The same.'' 

He was the same Dr. Blackmore, who' 
had been stiuck by the appearance of 
the Count Sobieski at tlie Hummums ; 
and who, being a rare visitor at Lady 
Dundas's^ had never, by ftny chance, 
met a second time with the object of 
his compassion* 

'* I am happy/' resumed Miss Beau^ 
fort, ** in having the good fortune to 
meet a gentleman, of whom I have so 
frequently heard my guardian express 
sentiments of esteem/' 

*' Ah !" replied he, '^ I have not seen 
him since the death of his lady ; I hope 
that he and his son are well ?'* 

" Perfectly," returned she. 

"You, Madam^ I suppose, are my la* 
dy's niece, Miss Beaufort ?" 

"lam. 
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'a am, Sir/' 

*' Well, I rejoice at this incident,'* 
rejoined he, pressing her hand; *' I 
knew your mother when she was a 
lovely girl. She used to spend her sum- 
mers with the; late Lady Somerset, then 
Miss Beaufort, at the castle. It was 
there that I had the honour of culti- 
vating her friendship.'* 

'' I do not^-emember ever having seen 
luy mother," replied the now thought-, 
ful Mary. Dr. Blackmore, observing 
the expression of her countenance, smil- 
ed kindly^ and- said, ** I fear I am to 
blame here. This is a sad way of be-, 
ginningan acquaintance to which I in- 
troduced myself. But your goodness 
must pardon me,*' continued he, *' for 
Ihave so long accustomed myself to 
speak what I think to those whom I 
love, that sometimes, as in this case,^ 
I undesignedly inflict pain.'* 

" Not in this case,'' returned Miss 
Beaufort; " I am always pleased when 

listening 
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listening to a friend of my mother ; and 
particularly soj when^ he speaks in her 
praise,'* 

The breaking* wp of the caird? tahtes- 
prevented any further converBation ; 
and: Lord Bierringtofi again approaching 
the sofa whtjrc she sat, exelaimed*, as 
he perceived her companion; '* Ah! 
my good doctor ; what, you have pre- 
sented yourself at this fair shrine? I 
declare, you eccentric folk may dare 
any thing. Whilst you are free, Miss 
Beaufort," added' he, " turning to her, 
** adopt this bit of advice, which a good 
lady once gave me, and: which I have 
implicitly followed, ' When: you are 
young, get the character of an oddity, 
and it seats you in an easy chair for 

liffe.'^ ; 

Mary was interrupted in her reply by 
s general' stir amongst the company ; 
who, now that' cards were over, like 
bees and wasps, were swarming about 

the 
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the room, gathering and stinging as 
they went. 

At two the hou&e was cleared; and 
Miss Beaufort, exhausted, threw her- 
self on her pillow, to thiuk^ and dreanx 
of Thaddeus. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. V. 

If it be true M'hat the vivid imagina- 
tions of poetic have often asserted, that, 
when the soul dreams, it is in the actual 
presence of those beings whose images 
present themselves to their slumbers, 
then have the spirits of Thaddeus and 
Mary been commingled at the hour of 
midnight ; then has the young Sobieski 
again visited his distant country ; again 
seen it victorious ; again knelt before his 
sainted parents. 

From such visions as these did Thad- 
deus awake in the morning, after having 
spent the preceding evening with Lady 
Tinemouth. 

He had walked with her ladyship in 
Hyde-Park till a late hour. By the mild 
light of the moon, which shone brightly 
through the still, balmy air ^of a mid- 
summer night, they took their way twice 
4 along 
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along the shadowy bank of the Serpen-^ 
tine. 

There is a solemn appeal to the soul in 
the repose of nature, that '^ makes itself 
be felt/' No syllable from either Thad- 
tjeus or the Countess, broke the univer- 
sal silence; Thaddeus looked around, 
on the clear expanse of the water over- 
shaded by the long reflexion of the 
de^ening woods : then raising his cy«J 
to (that beautiful planet, which has ex- 
cited the tenderest thoughts, in every 
sympathetic breast, since the beginning 
of the world ; he drew a deep sigh. The 
Countess echoed it, 

" In such a night as this/' said Thad- 
deus^ in a low voice, as if afraid to dis- 
turb the sleeping deity of the place, *' I 
nsed to walk the ramparts of Villaaow, 
with my dear departed mother, and gaze 
on that lovely orb: when I was far 
distant from her, I have looked at it 
from the door of my tent, and, fancying 
that her eyes were then fixed on the 

VOL. III. G same 
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skiiie <5ibjtect with my own, Ifound hap* 
piness in the idea." . 

A t^ir st6le dbwn the cheek of Thkd- 
deiis. That moon yet shone hirightly ; 
bat his'fnbthefs eyes were' closed Jn the 
grave. 

**'VflIanow r" re|>eated the Countess in 
a to'fieof STirprise, ^^ isurely, that was the 
seat of the celebiated Palatine of Maso- 
vla ! Yb\x have discovered yourself, Cbn- 
stantine ! I am -much mistakefn, if ybu 
he^ot his grandson, the far-femed Thad- 
flfeus'Sobieski ?" 

Thadd^s'had allowed the iremem- 
brances pressing on his mind, to draw 
him into a speech, which be found had 
di'sclosed to the quick ^pprl^hension of 
the Counted, What liis pride would for 
eVfer have c<^ncealed. 

'' I have ihdeed betrayied'^my ^fefcret ;" 
tried he, Incapable of dehyitig it ; ** but, 
dear Lidy^Tihenibu'th; as ybu value 'hiy 
'ftelirigs, ribver let it esCdpe your lips. 
Havltiglorig considered ydu as'my best 

friend. 
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friend, loved you asa parent, I forgot ia 
the recollection of my beloved mother, 
now no more, that Iteid withhfeld any of 
•my history from you." 

" Gracious Providence V exclaimed 
her ladyship, after a moment's pause, in 
which ten thousand admiring and pitying 
reflections thronged on her mind, "is it 
possible? Can it be the Count Sobieski, 
that brave and - illustrious youth, of 
whom every foreigner • spoke ^ith won- 
der? Can it be him, that I behold in;. the 
poor unfriended Constantine ?*^ 

**\Evenso," returned Thaddeus, press- 
ing her hand ; " my country is no^more. 
lam now forgotten by the world, as I 
have been by fortune. I have nothing to 
do on the earth, but to fulfil the few du- 
ties which friendship has enjoined ; and 
then, it will be indifferent to me how 
soon I am laid in its bosom." 

*^You are too young, dear Constan- 
tine, (for I am yet to call you by that 
g2 name,) 
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name^) to despair of happinesses being 
reserved for you." 

*'No, my dear Lady Tinemoutli, I do 
not cheat myself with such hope ; I am 
not so importunate with th^ gracious 
Being who gave me life and reason. He 
bestowed upon me for a while, the ten- 
derest connexions; friends, rank, ho- 
nours, glory : all these were crushed in 
the fall of Poland ; yet I survive. I seek 
resignation only, and I have found it: 
it cost me many a struggle; but the 
contest was due to the decrees of that 
all- wise Creator, who gave my first years 
to happiness." 

" Inestimable young man ?'' cried the 
Countess, wiping the flowing tears from 
her eyes, ^^ you teach misfortune dignity ! 
Not when all Warsaw rose in a body to 
thank you, as one of its bravest deli- 
verers ; not when the king received you 
in the senate with opgn arms; could 
you have appeared to me so worthy of 
admiration, as at this moment; when, 

conscious 
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conscious of having been all this, you 
submit to the direct reverse of fate, be- 
cause you believe it to be the will of 
your Maker ! Ah ! little does Miss Beau- 
fort think, when seated by your side, that 
she is conversing with the very hero* 
whom she has so often wished to see I" 

** Miss Beaufort !" echoed Thaddeus, 
his heart glowing with delight. *' Did 
she ever hear of me by the name of So- 
bieski !" 

' "Who has not?" returned the Coun- 
tess, " every heart that could be inte- 
rested by suffering virtue, has heard, and 
must well remember the calamities of 
your country. Whilst the newspapers 
of the day, informed us of the struggles 
which Poland made for liberty ; they 
noticed amongst the first of her cham- 
pions, the Palatine of Masovia, Kosci- 
uszko, and yourself. Many an evening 
have I spent with Lady Somerset and 
Mary Beaufort, lamenting the fate of 
that devoted kingdom/' 

G a During 
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During this declaration^ a variety of 
traQsporting emotions agitated tke mind 
of Thaddeus ; until recoUcctif^^, with a. 
bitter pang, the shameless ingratitude of 
l^embroke, and the cruel possibility of 
being recognized by the Earl of Tine^ 
mouth as his son; he exclaimed^ ** My 
dearest Madam, I entreat, that what I 
have revealed to yOu, may never be di^. 
vulged! Miss^ Beaufort's friendshipti 
would indeed be happiness ; but I can- 
not purchase even so greata bliss, at tlie 
expense of principles, which are TmiU 
with my life/' 

** How ?'' cried the Cauatess, " is nofc 
3^ux name, and aU its attendant ideas^ aiv 
honour which the proudest, man might, 
boast?'' 

Thaddeus- pressed her ladyship's band* 
gratefully to bis heart 

*' You are kind! very kind! Yetj I 
cannot retractw Confide, dear I^ady Tiner 
mouth,, in the justice of my resolutioiu 
I could not bearcoldi pit]^'; L^ould nott 

bear 
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bear the; hearj:less comments of people,, 
who, pretending to compassion, wouljd 
load me with a heavier aenae of my cala- 
mities. Besides, th^re are perspns k^ 
England, who are so much the, objects^ 
of my aversion, that I would rather di^ 
than let them knoi\v thatl exist T^ere,- 
foi-e, 0^1 these grounds^ let m^ implore^ 
you to prese^v,e my secret." 

Lady Tinemouth saw by the earnest- 
uqss of his mannc^r, tjiat sh^; oughtj to 
comply: and, without further hesitation^ 
promised all tl^e silence oxk tl^e shI^c)^ 
which he could require, 

Tl^is long niQOfliljght, coiivers^tipp, by 
a^Yakeni;^g tlipsedc^rmantjreiflenibr^c^Sjfc 
Vbich A^exe, qh^risljQd, ijl^ough, l)i4^€i^^ in 
lfi$,bosppi, gj^ye l)irtb to an. effort, c^' 
ifiwgin^tiqn, tlig^t paiijted;^iAm ^^^t^r 
8i4 sericfii of l|is tvroujtiipuf dreani% thft 
images of every being whom he l)a4 
Q\5?r lpye4# ox, i}pw ^»tij^ue4 tQ r^eg^rd 
ykhjifxt^rest. 

frp9e^ing nexli j»0j^ing. tPW*r4« 
G 4 Harley- 
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Harley-street, he mused on what had 
hapi3ened ;. and pleased that he had, 
though unpremeditatedly, paid the just 
complittient of his entire confidence, to 
the uncommon friendship of the Coun- 
tess; he arrived at Lady Dundas's door, 
before he was sensible of tlie ground he 
had passed over ; and, in a few minutes 
afterwards was ushered into his accus- 
tomed purgatory. 

When the servant opened the study- 
door. Miss Euphemia was again alone. 
Thaddeus recoiled, but he could not re- 
treat 

" Come in, Mr» Constantine,'* cried 
the little beauty, in a languid tone; 
" my sister is gone to the riding school 
with Mr. Lascelles. Miss Beaufort 
wanted me to drive out with her and my 
mother; but I preferred waiting for 
you." 

The Count bowed; and, almost re- 
treating with fear, of what might next 
be said) he gladly heard a thundering 

knock 
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knock at the door, and, a moment after, 
the voice of Miss Dundas ascending the 
stairs. 

- He had just opened' his books^ whc» 
she entered, followed by her lover. 
Panting under a heavy riding-habit^ she 
flung herself on a sofa, and ^began to 
viMfy *^ the odious heat of Fozard's odi-* 
oils place f and telling Euphemia thai; 
she would play truant to-day, ordered 
ber to attend to her lessoirs. 

Owing to the warmth of the weather,. 
Thaddfus came out this mprning without 
boots ; and it beiE^g the first time that 
the exquisite proportion of bis limb had 
been seen by any of the present com- 
piany/ excepting Euphemia, Lascelles, ' 
bufrstiiig with a disdain, of such insigni- 
ficant dis tin ctionSj (which he would not 
call envy) measured the Count's fine leg 
with his insolent eyes; then,* declaring 
that. he was quite in a furHace, took the 
cdmer of his glove, and waving it to and 
fifo] half muttered, ' " Crnie; gentle air.'' 

^ g5 ''The 
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** JTtc/airerlascdlss^rietr cxdainaed 
' £ii|>hemkiy loekmji^ off her excccUe* 

^* What ! does your master teach you 
witT' drawkd the coxcomb, mth a 
paarticular eiiiphasi^w 

Thaddena^ affecting not to hear, con-» 
tbtiued t^ direct his pupiL 

The indefatigal^Ie LaaceUes having oIk 
served the ecmplaeeiicc with which the, 
CouBt always regarded Mfes Beaufort^ 
determined the goad should fret ; wd 
drawing out of his pockety the Betting, 
which he had taken the Big^t before/ 
from Mary, ex)claiined» ** Tore Heav^^ 
here is my little Beaaiibrt's piir^e ! '' 

Thaddeus started, and uneonseioiidy . 
looking up, beheld the wett-*known woark 
of Mary, dangHng in the hand of Las- 
ceUes. He suffered pangs unknown U> 
lam ; his eyes became dim» and havdly 
knowing what he saw or said, be ptir-« 
sued the lesson with increased rapidiKy. 

The malicious puppy, finding bis »a* 
lice take effect, with a carekss air threw 

Ins 
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to seat herself nearer the wi^dQWy ^sxd^ 
cried, in a voice of sud4ep r^ollecwj)^— 

*' By ^he }^ye, fh^t }^m l^ary Be^w- 
forti y^Jien she c^xus?? to t^s ?iwer^ i^ ^ 
8$s^^}a<;h ^ttle ^raatpcrat/* 

"^ Yph ra%y a^ ^^y tell mft** replied' 
1^^%^ Dui^^asi yith a ^ontepptuoy;? cur|i 
of her lip, *' that she is the £mpres[$ of 
Bu^sia.^ 

'^ I ^e J9W pardotn,*' cried hp, ^^i?- 
ipg bist vo^pe dft his JM4gineiit b^ing 
dpybted ; ^^ I will prov^ it to ypu. 
When she gavcnijB this gcw-g^^/'- adcl?4 
he, nimplrpg the purse i^ his h^i^> 
** ?^e ^^1 ?^^ ^y^ everlastiiig dfiQ/^f ^bQUt 
soBpie fiiendof hcr's, who3p musip-^n^ter^. 
haying mistaken spme conj^escen?fo^9 qq 
l^r p^rt; had ^^red to snatch a ^i$i^ frqni 
her snowy Rogers, as they wefe flyip^: 
oiver the strings of her harp^ You p^- 
»ot imaginp how Beaufort's pretty pyf3 
bl^ed as »\ie rdat^ this t«le; I vprily: 

believe, 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



152 THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 

believe, had it been herself, she would 
have given poor Tweedledum a flourish 
across the cheek. ** 

Miss Dundas laughed. 

'* These energetic young ladies possess 
not the gentlest passions in the world ; 
and after Miss Beaufort's outrageous 
sally, last night, upon you, I should not 
wonder at any indecorum she might 
commit. '*^ 

** Outrageous to me P' echoed the fop^ 
dipping the end of the netting into Di- 
ana's lavender-bottle, and dabbing his 
temples, **^she was always too civil by 
half. I hate forward girls."' 

Thaddeus shut .the large dictionary, 
which lay before him, with a violence, 
that mad6 the puppy start ; and rising- 
hastily from his chair, with a face as red 
as crimson, was taking up his hat, when 
the door opened, and Mary appeared. 

A white chip-hat was resting lightly on: 
the glittering tresses which waved over 
her forehead; whilst her lace-shade, 

gently 
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gently discomposed by the air, half 
veiled, and half revealed, her graceful 
figure. iShe entered with a smile, and 
walking up to the side of the* table where 
Thaddeus was standing, iaquired after- 
his friend's health. He answered her in 
a voice unusually agitated. All that he 
had been told by the Countess of her 
favourable opinion: of him, and the slan- 
der he had just heard from DianaV lover,, 
were at once present to his. mind. 

He was yet speakings when Miss^ Beau- 
fort, casually looking towards the other 
side of the room, saw her purse still act*- 
ing the part of a handkerchief in the 
hand of Mr. Lascelles. 

" Look, Mr. Constantine," said she,, 
gaily tapping his- arm with hej? parasoV 
•* how the most precious things may be: 
degraded ! There is the netting you have 
so often admired, and which I intended 
for Lady Tinemouth's pocket, debased ta 
do the office of Mr. Lasoelles's napkin." 

^^ You gave it to him, Miss Beaufort,*** 

cried 
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ccidi Miss ©un(;l«s y '^ ^nd^ ^fter {Ibt^ 

surely h€ i^^y w^ U aji he yiilue$ it f- 

^< If I wuU IftAve given it tp Mr. ta?- 
celtes, Madfiun, I $bo^ld har4Jy lave 
taken natiice of ils fate/^ 

Mi&B Dundaa^ beUeving what lier lover 
liad advanced, wa3 displea&ed at Mar^t 
for having, by preseat^;^ interfered ^ith^ . 
any o£ ber danglers, and sathar angrily 
r^plied-^" Mi. Lascelles said you gave i* 
to him ; and certainly yoii would not 
ifisinuaie a wojid against his veracity ?'^ 

^^ No, not msinuaU^^^ returned- Afi^s 
Beaufort, ^< but affivrn^ that he has forr 
gotten his veracity, at leasts in tliia^ 
statement" 

Lascelles yawnedr-r-*^ Lot<1 bless me^ 
l^ies, bow you quarrel I You \yUl dis^ 
turb Monsieur." 

^' Mr« Constantine,'' returned Mary> 
blushing with indignation, ^' cannot be^ 
disturbed by nonsense.^ 

Thaddeus again took bis hat : bowing: 
to his bvely cbai;iifKion, tbth «n expres* 

sion. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



sion of countenance, which he little sus* 
pected had passed from his heart to his 
eyes, he was prep^u^iog tQ ^ake his leave, 
when Euphemia requested him to inform 
hej whether j^h^ h^d loMed down th^ 
rigbl; pftg^ for the ne:s,t exercise* He 
drew ^e^r, and wa^ leaning ove^ her 
chair to look at the book, when shp. 
whispered, *' Don't be hurt at what LaS' 
celles says; he is always jealous of (iny 
body who is handsomer thap himself/' 

Tbaddeus bowed to her with a face of 
scarlet; for, on meeting the eyes of 
Mary, he ww that she had heard this 
intended comforter as well as hii^self ; 
aod, uttering a few incc^ient sentences . 
to both Mi^ he hurried out of the 
room* 



CHAR 
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CHAP: VI 

I^HE Cbuirt Sobieski was prevented 
from paying his customary visit next 
morning, in Harley- street, by the sud- 
den illness of the general, M^ho was 
struck, at seven o'clock, by a fit of the* 
palsy. 

When Dr. Cavendish beheld the poor^ 
old man stretched along the bed, and 
hurdly exhibiting signs of life, he pro- 
nounced it to be a deaths-stroke. At 
this sentence, Thaddeus turning deadly 
pale, staggered to a seat, with his eyes- 
fixed on the altered* features of his*- 
friend. Dr. Cavendish took his hands 

** Recollect yourself, my dear Sir!' 
Happen when it will, his death must 
be a release. But do not expect it for 
some time ; he may yet linger a week 
or a fortnight." 

^Not 
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^^ Not in pain, I liope!" said Thad- 
deus, rising. 

*' No;" returned the doctor, ** pro- 
bably he will remain as you now see 
him, and expire like the last glimmer 
of a dying taper.'* 

The benevolent Cavendish proceeded 
to give particular directions to Thad- 
deus and Mrs. Robson, who promised 
to act as nurse ; and then, with regret 
left the stunned Count to the melan- 
choly task of watching by the bed-side 
of his venerable friend. 

Thaddeus now retained no thought 
that was not rivctted on the emaciated 
form before him. Whilst the unconsci- 
ous invalid struggled for respiration, he 
listened to his short and convulsed 
breathing, with sensations which seem- 
ed to tear the strings of his owii breast. 
Unable to bear it longer, he moved 
opposite to the fire, and seating him- 
self, with his pallid face and aching 
head supported on his arm, which rest- 
ed 
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cd on a plaiu.deal table, he reraainecfy 
meeting no other suspension., from deep 
meditation, than the occasional appear- 
ance of Mrs. Robson on tiptoes, peep- 
ing in, and inquiring whether he wa,nt- 
ed any thing. 

From this depressing reverie he was 
aroused next morning, at nine: o'clocl^^, 
l)y the e^tF^^pce af Dr. Cj^Iavendish* 
' Xhajddeus seized hisr h*^d with the ear^ 
gcrness qf anx^iety,-^,** he h^s not be^a 
worse, my dear Sir, may I hope— r — ^"^ 

The doctor, not suffering- him tp finisli^ 
with, what be l)Qpe4^ shopk, hi5 head, 
ap4 waving, hi3 h^-nd. in. sign of tljp va- 
nity of tjjat bope^, a^vai^c^d tp tbP ^G^ 
of thi? ge;neuV ^p4 ft^lt, l}is,puke. Bk^ 
opipioft exactly coipcided witjj^ Mfh^t hej 
h^d 4ecflafled befpre, (Ji^J^npg Q^^y ^TH 
oi^e p5^rt;ifiHUr,, tli^t h^ ncyyf s^, na. 
B})spluXt ti^rea^enin^s qf ijpipe^d,i^t^ cjis-, 

SpluttOQi^ 

'* Poor ^ni^qv^, V^ i|^^ Xha^4^us, sjf^ 
th,e doctor witjadr^wj JfJ^t^m^t^t^ene-. 
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ral's motionless hand to his quiverings 
lips, '^ I nevci- will leave thee ! I will. 
watch by thee, thou last relic of my 
country !' 

With anguish at his heart, he wrote, 
a few hasty lines to the Coyntess : Thep,^ 
addressing Miss Dundas, he offered, as 
the reason for his late and continued: 
absence, the danger of his;friend. 

His note found Miss Dundas at ended/ 
by her constant shadow, Mr. Lascelles ;; 
Lady Villiers; and two or three morei 
fine ladies and gentlemen; besides £u*^ 
phejnia and Mis» Beaufort, who, with 
pensive countenances^, were waiting ti^ii 
arrival of its writer. 

When Misis Dundii$.,took the bJUetolQ^ 
tb^ silv^ »lyer, on. which, her man pre<^ 
Slanted it^. and Iqoked a,t th^ superscrip-« 
tioBi ailie th^ew; it. in^ the lap of i^r^ 
celles," 

*^ Them," qried she* "'ifr an excuse, 
I auppQs^i froift Mr. ComtaAtine^ foe 
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Ills impertinence in not coming hither 
yesterday. Read it, Lascelles." 

*' 'Fore Gad, I wouldn't touch it for 
an earldom !" exclaimed the affected 
puppy, jerking it on the table. "It 
might infect me with the hypochon- 
driacs. Pray, Phemy, do you peruse 
it." 

Euphemia, in her eagerness to learn 
what detained Mr. Constantine, neg- 
lected the insolence of the request, and 
hastily breaking the seal, reads as fol- 
lows : 

'' Mr. Constantine hopes that a sud- 
den and dangerous disorder, which has- 
attacked the life of a very dear friend 
with whom he resides, will be a suffi- 
cient appeal to the humanity of the Mis» 
Dundasses, and obtain their pardon, for 
his relinquiAing the honour of attend- 
ing them yesterday and to-day.*' 

" Dear me T cried Euphemia, pite- 
ously, " how sorry I am * I dare say, 
it is that white-haired old gentleman 

whom 
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whom we saw in the Park. You re- 
member, Mary, he was sick?" 

" Probably," returned Miss Beaufort^ 
M'ith her eyes fixed on the agitated 
handwriting of Thaddeus. 

'* Throw the letter into the street, 
Phemy!" cried Miss Dundas, affecting 
sudden terror, " Who knows but. what 
it is a fever the man has got, and we 
may all catch pur deaths." 

*' Heaven forbid !" exclaimed Mary, 
in a voice of real alarm ; but it was for 
Thaddeus ; not fear of any infection 
which the paper might bring' to her- 
self.' 

^' Lascelles, take away the filthy 
scrawl from Phemy. How can you be 
so headstrong, child ?" cried Diana^ 
snatching the letter from her sister, and 
throwing it out of the window; ** I 
declare, you are sufficient to provoke a 
saint." 

'* Then, you may keep your temper, 

Di/^ 
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DjV' returned Eaphemia, with a sneer; 
** you are ftr enough from that title." 

Miss Dundas made a very angry re- 
ply, which was^;:etaliated with another ; 
aiid a still nj^re noisy and disagreeable 
^Itercatiprf might have taken place, had 
not a good-humoured lad, a brdther-in- 
law of Lady Villiers, in hopes of call- 
ing off the attention of the sisters, ex- 
claimed, *' Bless me, 'Miss Dundas^^your 
little dog has pulled a folded sheet of 
paper from under that stand of flowers ! 
Perhaps it may be of consequence!" 

*'Fly! Take it up, George!" cried 
Lady Villiers; *^ Esop will tear it to 
atoms whilst you are asking questi- 
ons." 

After a chace rpund the room, over 
chairs, and through tables, George Vil- 
liers at length .plucked the devoted 
piece of paper out of the dog's mouth ; 
and, as Miss Beaufort was gathering 
lip her working materials to leave the 
room, opened it and cried, in a voice 

of 
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tof triumph, '* By Jove ! it is a copy of 
Verses r 

*' Verses !" de'mancled Euphemia, feel- 
ing in hfer pocket, and colouring ; "let 
ine sfeethein/' 

" that you shaVt/* roared Lascel- 
3es, catching them but of the boy's hand, 
*^if they be; your ^viitlng, we w'ill have 
them/' 

*^ Help me, 'Mary !'' cried Euphemia, 
turning to Miss Beaufort; ** I know that 
nobody is a poet in this house, but my- 
self. They muSt be mine, and I will 
have them." 

" Surely, Mr. Lascelles," said Mary, 
compassionating the poor girl's anxiety, 
^^ you will not be so rude as to detain 
them from their tight owiifer?'' 

** O ! but rwill)" cried he, mounting 
t)n actable, to get oyt of Euphemia's 
reach, who now, Imlf crying, tried to 
snatch at the paper. '^Let ikie alone, 
Miss Phemy. I Will f«ad them ; so here 
jgoes it." 

Miss 
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Miss Dundas laughed at her sister's 
confused looks, whilst Lascelles prepar- 
ed to read, in a loud voice, the follow- 
ing verses. They had been hastily 
scribbled in pencil by Thaddeus, a long 
time ago. Having put them by mis- 
take, with some other papers, into his 
pocket, he had dropped them next day, 
in taking out his handkerchief, at Lady 
Dundas's. . Lascelles cleared his throat 
with three hems, then raising his right 
hand with a flourish of action, in a 
very pompous tone, began — 

Like one, whom Etna's torrent fires have sent 
Far from the land, where his first youth was spent ; 
Who, inly drooping, on a foreign shore 
Broods over scenes which charm his eyes no more : 
And while his country's ruin wakes the groan, 
Yearns, for the buried hut, he call'd bis own«— 
So driv'n, O Poland! from thy ravag'd plains. 
So mourning o'er thy sad, but lov'd remains, 
A houseless wretch, I wander through the world. 
From Friends, from Grandeur, and from Glory hurl'il ! 

O ! not, that each long night my w^eary eyes 
Sink into Sleep, unluU'd by Pity's sighs; 

Not, 
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Not, that in bitter teats my jbciead is i^p'd'; 
Tears drawn by insults on my sorrovs lie^'4;— 
Not^ that my thou^ts jooal « motiief's gwft ; — 
Recal the sire I would Jiav« jdied to sii\re» 
Who fell before me, bleeding on the fiddt 
Whilst I in vain opposed the fruitless shield :--r- 
Ah ! not for these I gneve !«<— Tbo^ msB^l woe 
More deadly still, scarce Pancy^s self could know^ 
O'er waDt and private gne{$ the soul can cUmb, 
Virtue Mibdues the one, the other Time; — 
But, at his country's £a\\, ihe pcbtri^t feeh> 
A grief, no time, no drug, no reason heals. — 

Mem'ryJ cemorseless murderer! whose voice 
Kills as it sounds; who ne^ersays, — rejoice! 
To ray deserted heart, by joy foi^ot ; 
Thou pale, thou midni^t spectre, haunt me not ! 
Thou dost bnt'point to wh^re sublimely stands 
A glorious temple, rear'd by Freedom's hands, 
Circled with palms aind laurels, crown'd with light. 
Darting Truth's piercing sun on mortal sight; 
Then, rushing on, leagu'd ^ends of hellish b>rth« 
Level the mi^ty iabric with ike earth ! ■■ ■ ■■■ . ■■ 
Slept the red bolt of Yeogeanoe in that hour, 
W^hen virtuous Freedom fell the slave of Pow'rJ 
Slumber'd the God of Justice ! that no brand 
Blasted, with hkizing wing, the impious basid !— > » 
Drea4 God of Justice ! to tby will f kned, 
Tho' still my £lial heart must bleed a«d feel, 

VOL. Ill, H Tho" 
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Tho* still the proud convulsive throb will rise, 
When fools my country's wrongs and woes despise ; 
When low-soul'd Pomp, vain Wealth, that Pity gives, 
Which Virtue ne'er bestows, and ne'er receives, — 
That Pity, stabbing where it vaunts to cure, 
Which barbs the dart of Want, and makes it sure;— 
How far remov'd from what the feeling breast 
yields boastless, breath'd in sighs to the distress'd I 
Which whispers sympathy, with tender fear, 
And almost dreads to pour its balmy tear, — 
But such I know not now — unseen, alone, 
I heave the heavy sigh, I draw the groan ; 
And imadd'ning,' turn to days of liveliest joy, 
When o'er my native hills I cast mine eye. 
And said exulting — " Free men here shall sow 
" The seed, that soon in tossing gold shall glow t 
** While .plenty, led by Liberty, shall rove, 
" Gay and rejoicing, through the land they love ; 
*^ And, 'mid their loaded vines, the peasant see 
*' His wife, his children, breathing out — we're free!" 
But now, O wretched land! above thy plains, 
Half viewless thro' the gloom, vast Horror reigns.— 
No happy peasant, o'er his blazing hearth, 
Devotes the supper-hoiir to love and mirth ; 
No' flowers on Liberty's pure altar bloom; 
Alas! they wither now, and strew her tomb t — 
From the great Book of Nations, fiercely rent, 
My country's page to Lethe'a stream is sent-^ 

But 
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iut ient in vain!— Th' historic Mtise shall raise, 
'O'er wrong'd Sarmatia's cause, th6 voice of praise, 
Shall sing her dauntless on the field of death ; 
And blast her ro^al robbers bloody wreath! 

^' It must be Cons tan tine's !" cried 
Euphemia, iii a voice of surprised de- 
light, when the reader finished, and 
springing up to take the paper out of 
his hand. 

V I dare say it is," answered the ill- 
natured Lascelles, holding it above his 
head. ^^ Come, you shall have it; on- 
ly first let us^hear it again; it is so 
inighty pretty, so very lackadaisical 1" 

*^ Give it me !" cried Euphemia, qaiite 
angry. 

" Don't, Lascelles," exclaimed Miss 
Dundas; "the man must be a perfect 
ideot to write such rhodomontade." 

"01 it is delectable!" returned her 

lover, opening the paper again; ** it 

would make a charming ditty ! Come, 

1 will sing it. Shall it be to the turie 

H 2 of 
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of The Babes in the JTood, or Cheo^ 
Chace^ or The Beggar of Beihnal Green ?" 

^* Unpi tying, senseless wretch !" ex- 
claimed Mary, rising from her chair; 
where she had been striving to subdue 
those emotions, with which every line 
in the poem filled her heart. 

^* Brute !" cried the enraged Euphe- 
mia, taking courage at Miss Beaufort's 
unusual warmth, " I will have the pa- 
per." 

*' You sha'n't,*' answered the ijfialicious 
coxcomb; and rising his arm higher 
than her reach, he tore Tt into a hundred 
pieces. 

At this sight, Mary, no longer able to 
contain herself, rushed out of the room ; 
and hurrying to her own chamber, threw 
herself upon the bed ; where she gave 
way to a paroxysm of tears, which shpok 
her almost to suiFocation. 

During the first burst of her indigna- 
tion, her agitated spirit, breathed every 
appellation of abhorrence and reproach, 

on 
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on Lascelles-, and his nfmlignant mistress. 
Then, wiping het flowing eyes, she said, 
*' Yet, can I wonder, whea I compare 
Constantine with what Meyare? The 
man who dares to be virtnous and great, 
and to appear so, arms the self-love of all 
common characters against hira. '* 

Such being her meditations, she re- 
fnsed to join the family at dinner; and 
it was not until evening that she felt 
herself at all able to treat the iil-nahired 
groupe with decent civflrty. 

The next morning Miss Beaufort, (to 
avoid spending more hours than vrert 
absolutely necessary in the company of 
ft womaii wkom she nov loathed^) bor* 
rowed Lady Dundas'a sedan chair; and, 
ordering it to Lady Tinemouth's, found 
her ladyship at home, alone, and evi*- 
dently much discomposed. 

** I intrude on you. Lady Tinemotrth ?• 
said Marjr, observing her looks, and with- 
drawing from the offered seat. 

*' No, my dear Miss Beaufort,'' replied 
H 3 her 
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her ladyshipj when the servant closed 
the door, ** I am glad you are co;ne, I 
assure you I have few pleasures in soli- 
tude. Read that letter," added she, 
putting one into the hand of Mary, *' it 
has just conveyed one of the cruellest 
stabs ever offered by a son to the heart 
of his mother. Read it ; and you will 
not be surprised at finding me in the 
state you see." 

The Countess looked on her paralysed 
hands as she spoke ; and Miss Beaufort, 
taking the paper, sat down, and read to 
herself the following letter : 

'^ To the Right Honourable the Countess 
of Tinemhuth^ 

*^ Madam, 

" I am commissioned by the Earl, my 

• father, to inform you, that if you have 

lost all regard for your own character, 

he considers that some respect is due to 

the 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 151 

the mother of his son; therefore he 
watches your conduct. 

** He has been apprised of your fre- 
quent meetings, during these many 
months, in Grosvenor Place, ind at other 
people's houses, with an obscure fo- 
reigner, your declared lover. The Earl 
wished to suppo3e this false, until your 
shameless behaviour became so flagrant, 
that he esteems it worthy neither of 
doubt noF indulgence. 

** With his own eyes he saw you, fouB 
nights ago, alone with this man in Hyde 
Park, Such demonstration is dreadful. 
Your proceedings are abominable; and 
if you do not, without further parley, 
set off, either to Craighall in Cornwall, 
or the Wolds, you shall receive a' letter 
from my sister as well as myjself, to tell . 
the dishonoured Lady Tinemouth, how 
much she merits her daughter's con- 
tempt, added to that of 

" Harwold." 

H 4 *' And 
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** And what do you mean to do, my 
dear Madam?" inquired Mary, shocked 
at an instance^ so disgraceful to human 
nature. 

•* I will obey my Lord and his chil- 
dren," returned the Countess, bursting 
into tears. '* My last action shall be in 
obedience to their will. I cannot live 
long; and when I am dead, perhaps the 
EarFs vigilance may be satisfied} per-, 
haps, some kind friend may then plead 
ihy cau^e in my <}augbler^ heart. One 
€rnel line from her wo^ld kill me. I will 
at least avoid the cofnpktioii of that 
fbreai, by leavit^ townl t^niorrow 
Bight/' / 

^* So soon? But I hope not to CDrte*^ 
WaTl?" 

^' No,*' replied her ladyship, " Craig- 
Itall is too near Plymouth. I determine 
m the Wolds. Yet, why should I have 
a choice ? It is almost a matter of itt* 
diffidence to what spot 1 am banished ; 

ia 
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in wfwit pfece I am to die: Any where I 
shall be equally remote from a friend.'* 

Miss Beaufort's heart was oppressed 
when she entered the room ; Lady Tine- 
mouth's sorrows seemed to give her a 
licence to weep. She took her lady- 
ship's hand, and, with difficulty, sobbed 
out this inarticulate offer, ** Take me, 
dear Lady Tinemouth } 1 am sure my 
guardian will he happy to permit me to 
be witib you, where, and how long yoa 
like." 

" My dear girl," replied the Countess, 
kissing her wet cheek, *^ I thank you 
from my heart ;• but I cannot take so un- 
generous an advantage of your good- 
ness, as to consign your tender nature to 
*he Massing task of attending on sor- 
row and sickness. How strangely dif- 
ferent may even atriiable dispositions be 
tempered f Maria ' Egerton is better 
framed for such an otfice; Kind as she 
is, the hilarity of her dfcpdsition does, 
ttot allibw die sympathy tihc bestows on; 
11 S others^ 
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others, to injure either her mind or her 
body." 

Mary interrupted her. " I shonld be 
grieved, my dear Countess, to believe^ 
that my very aptitude to serve my 
friends^ will prove the first reason why I 
should be denied the pleasure. It is 
only in scenes of affliction that friendr 
ship is tried, and declares fts truths If 
jMiss Egerton were not going with you, 
I should certainly insist on putting my 
affection to the ordeal." 

" You. mistake, my sweet friend," re- 
turned her ladyship ; " Maria is fojcbidr 
den to remain any longer with me. You 
have overlooked the postscript to Lord 
Harwold's letter, else you must have seen 
the whole of my cruel situation. Turn 
over the leaf *' 

Miss Beaufort opened the sheet,, and 
read these few lines; which being writ?- 
ten on the interior part of the paper, had 
escaped her sight.. 

^^ Go where you wiil;^ it is our special 

injunction;^ 
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lajunction, that you leave Miss Egerton 
behind you : who, we hear, has been the 
ambassadress in this shocking intrigue. 
If we learn that you disobey ; and per- 
sist in such audacity, it shall be worse 
for you in every respect ; as it will con- 
vince us, beyond a possibility of doubt, 
how uniform is the turpitude of your, 
conduct." 

Lady Tinemouth grasped Miss Beau- 
fort's hand, as she threw the barbarous, 
scrawl on the table. ** And that is from 
tlie son for whom I felt all a mother's, 
agonies ; all a mother's love ! Had he 
died the first hour in which he saw the 
light, what a mass of guilt might he not 
Imve escaped ! It is he," added she, in a 
lower voice, and looking wildly round, 
** that breaks my heart I could h^e 
borne his father's perfidy ; but, insult^ 
oppression, from my child ! Oh, Mary^. 
yoU'know not its bitterness !" 

Miss Beaufort could only answer with 
her tears,. 

After 
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After a pause of near a quatter of att 
hour, in which the Countess strore to 
tranquillize her spirits, she resumed in a 
liiore composed voice. 

" Excuse me for an instant, my dear 
Miss Beaufort J I must write to Mr. 
Constantine. I have yet to infoito him 
that my absence is to be added to his 
ether misfortunes." 

With her eyes raining down fipWi the 
paper^ she took up a pen; and hastily 
writing a few lines, was sealing them, 
when Mary, looking up, hardly consci- 
ous of the words which escaped het 
£ps, said, with anguished eagexiies», 
*• Lady Tinemonth, you kn^w much of 
that noble and unhappy young man?"* 
Her eye irresolutely, and her cheek glow- 
ingi awaited the answer of the Coun- 
tess, who, for a moment, continued t<> 
gaze on the letter she held in her hand, 
as if in profound thought ; then all at 
once raising her head, and regarding the 
aow down-cast face of her lovely friend 

withi 
4 
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with tenderness, replied in a tone which 
conveyed the deep interest of her heart. 

*M do Miss Beaufort. But he has re- 
posed his griefs in my friendship and ho- 
nour: therefore; 1 must hold them sa- 
cred.'' 

** I will not ask you to betray them :" 
returned Mary, in a ftultering voice, 
** Yet I cannot help lamenting his suf- 
ferings; and esteeming the fortitude 
with which he supports his fall." 

The Countess looked stedfastly on her 
fluctuating countenance. Has Constan- 
tine, my dear girl, insinuated to you, 
that he ever was otherwi&e than as he 
tiovr appears ?** 

Miss Beaufort could not reply. Sht 
would not trust her lips with words; 
hnt shook her head in sign that he had 
not. Lady Tinemduth was too well 
tead in the human heart, to doubt, for 
an instant, the cause of her question, 
and consequent emotion. Feeling thai 
isromething was due to an anxi^y so dis- 
interested, 
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interested, she took her passive hand,, 
and said, "Mary, you have guessed, 
rightly. Though I am not authorized 
to tell you. the real name of Constau- 
tine, nor the particulars of his history > 
yet, let this satisfy your generous heart, 
that it can never be more honourably 
employed, that in compassionating cala- 
mities, which ought to wreath his young 
brows with glory." 

Miss Beaufort's eyes streamed afresh, 
whilst her exulting soul seemed ready to 
rush from her bosom. 

'* Mary 1" continued the Countess, 
warmed by the recollection of his excelr 
knee; ** You have no need to blush 
at the interest which you take in this 
amiable Constantine ! Every trial of 
spirit which could have tortured youth 
or manhood, has been endured by him 
with the firmness of a herp. Ah^my 
sweet friend,"^ added the Countess, 
pressing the hand of the confused Miss 
JBeaufort; who, ashamed, and eonscir 

ous 
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©US that her behaviour betrayed how 
dearly she considered him, had covered 
her face Avith her handkerchief; " when 
you are disposed to beheve that a man 
is as great as his titles and demands as- 
sert, examine, with a nice observance, 
whether his pretensions be real or arti- 
ficial. Imagine him disrobed of splen- 
dor, and struggling, with the world's 
inclemencies. If his character cannot 
stand this ordeal, he is only a pageant 
of pomp, inflated and garnished; and 
it is . reasonable to punish his arrogance 
with contempt. But, on the reverse, 
when, like Constantine, he rises from 
the ashes of his fortunes in a brighter 
blaze of virtue ; then, dearest girl," cried 
the Countess, encircling her with her 
arms, ^'^it is the sweetest privilege of 
loveliness, to console and bless so rare, 
a being." 

Mary raised her deluged face from 
the bosom of her friend ; and, clasping 
iter hands together with trepidation and 

anguish, 
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anguish, implored her to be as feithful 
to her secret as she had proved her- 
self to Constantine's : *' I would sooner 
die," added the agitated Mary, " thao 
have him know my rashness, perhaps 
my indelicacy ! Let me possess his cs^ 
teem, Lady Tinemouth ! Let him sup- 
pose that I only esteem him! More, I 
should shrink from; I have seen him 
beset by some of my sex ; and to be 
classed with thdmf To have him ima- 
gine that my affection is likie theirs ! I 
could not bear it— I entreat yon, let 
him respect me 1" 

Tlie inipetuosity, and almost despair,, 
with which Miss Beaafort uttered these 
incoherent sentences, pierced the soul 
of Lady Tinemouth. How different was 
the spirit of this pure and dignified love,, 
to the wild passion which she had seett 
shake the frame of Lady Sara Rocs ! 

Tliey remained silent for some time. 

*^May I see your ladyship to-mor- 
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row?" asked Mary, drawing her cloak 
about her. 

^' I fear not," replied the Countess; 
'^ I leave this house to-morrow." 

Miss Beaufort rose; her lips, hands, 
and feet trembled so, that she could 
hardly stand. Lady Tinemouth threw 
her arm round her waist, and kissing' 
her forehead, said, " Heaven bless you, 
my sweet friend ! May all the wishes 
of jour innocent heart be gratified !** 
• The Countess supported her to the 
door. Mary hesitated an instant ; then 
flinging her snowy arms over her lady- 
ship's neck, in a voice scarcely audible, 
articulated-^** Only tdl tnel-^oes he 
love Euphemia?" 

Lady Tinemouth strained her to her 
breast— *• No, my dearest girl; I am 
certain^ both from what 1 have lieard 
him say, and observed in his eyes, that 
had he dared to love any one, you 
would have been the object of his 
choice.'* 

Ho\T 
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How Miss Beaufort got into Lady 
Dundas's chair she had no recollection, 
so completely was she absorbed in the 
recent scene. Her mind was perplexed^ 
her heart ached ; and she arrived in 
Harky-street so much disordered and 
.unwell, as to oblige her to retire im- 
mediately to her room, with the excuse 
of a violent pain in her head. 

This interview induced Lady Tine- 
mouth to destroy the note which she 
had written to Thaddeus ; and before 
night, to frame another, better calcu- 
lated to produce comfort to all parties. 
What she declared tp Mary respecting 
the state of the Count's affections was 
sincere. 

She had early penetrated through the 
veil of bashfulness, with which Miss 
J^eaufort obscured that countenance^ so 
usually the tablet of her soul. The 
Countess easily translated the quick 
receding of her eye whenever Thaddeus 
turned his attention towards her; the 

confused 
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confused reply that followed any un- 
expected question from his lips; and> 
above all, the unheeded sighs heaved 
by her, when he left the rooni, or when 
his name was mentioned during his 
absence. These symptoms too truly re- 
vealed to Lady Tinemouth the state of 
her young friend's bosom. 

But the circumstances being different, 
her observations on the Count were not 
nearly so conclusive. Mary had abso* 
lately given the empire of her happi- 
ness, with her heart, into bis hands* 
Thaddeus wished that his ruined hopes 
did not prevent him from laying his 
at her feet. Therefore, not having sur- 
rendered his imagination to a passion^ 
which, in his situation, he considered 
as' madness^ he was unembarrassed in 
her presence; and, regarding her as a 
being beyond his reach, conceived no 
suspicions, that she entertained one 
dearer thought of him, than what 
vxQre philanthropy could authorize. 
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He contemplated her unequalled beau- 
ty, graces, talents, and virtues, with 
an admiration bordering on idolatry ! 
yet his heart flew from the confession 
that he loved her : and it was not un- 
til reason demanded of his candour, 
why he felt a pang on seeing Mary^s 
purse in the hands of Mr. Lascelles, 
that, with a glowing cheek, he owned 
to himself, he was jealous : that although 
he had not presumed to elevate one wish 
towards the possession of Miss Beaufort ; 
yet, when Lascelles flaunted her name 
on hts tongue, he found how deep woulA 
be the wound In his peaee» shoukl dhe 
ever give her hand to another. 

Confounded at thi^ discovery of a 
passion the seeds of which, he supposed, 
had been crushed by the weight of hk 
misfortunes, he proceeded homewards 
in a trance of thought, not far differ- 
ing from that of the dreamer, who sinks 
into a light but harassing slumber, and, 

fuU 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



THADPEUS OF WARSAW. 165 

fiiU of terror, doubts whether he be 
sleeping or awake; 

The sudden illness of General Butzou 
having put these ideas to flight, Thad- 
deus was sittin^g on the bed side, with 
his anxious thoughts fixed on the pale 
spectacle of mortality before him, when 
Nancy brought in a letter frooi the 
Countess. He took it, and going to 
the window, undrew the curtain, where 
he read, with mingled paiaa amd pleasure, 
the following epistle ; 

'* To Mr. Constant im* 

** I know not, my dear Count, when 
I shall be permitted to see you again ; 
perhaps never on this side the grave ! 

** Since Heaven has denied me the 
tendeflviess of my o^wn children, it would 
have been a comfort to me; might I 
have continued to act a parent's part 
by you. But my cruel lord, and my 
more. cruel son, jealous of the consola^ 
tioaa I meet in the society of my few 

intimate 
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intimate friends, command me to quit 
London J and as I have ever made it a 
system to obey their injunctions strictly, 
I shall go* 

*' It pierces me to the soul, my dear 
ison ! (allow my maternal heart to call 
you by that name!) it distresses me 
deeply that I am compelled to leave 
the place where you are : and more, I 
cannot see you before my departure, 
for I quit town to-morrow afternoon. 

** Write to me often, my loved Sobi- 
eski : your letters will be some allevia- 
tion to my lot during the fulfilment of 
my hard duty. 

" Wear the enclosed gold chain for my 
sake J it is one of two given me alon^ 
time ago by Miss Beaufort. If I have 
not greatly mistaken you, the present 
will now possess a double value in your 
estimation: indeed it ought. Sensibi- 
lity and thankfulness being properties 
of your nature, they will not deny a 
lively gratitude to the generous interest 

with 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



THADDEUS OF WAUSA^. 167 

^vith which that amiable young woman 
regards your fate. It is impbssible that 
the avowed Count Sobieski (whom, a 
year ago, I remember her animated fan- 
cy painted in the most romantic co- 
lours), could excite more of her esteem 
than I know she has bestowed on the 
untitled Constantine. 

** She is alh nobleness and affection.' 
Although I am sensible that she will 
leave much behind her in London to 
regret, she insists on accompanying nie 
to the Wolds. Averse to transgress so 
far on her goodness, I firmly refused 
her offer until this evening, when I re- 
ceived so warm and urging a letter from 
the kind girl, that I could no longer 
withhold my consent. 

" Indeed, this lovely creature's active 
friendship proves of high consequence 
to me now;^ situated as I am with regard 
to a new whim of the Earl's. Had she 
not benevolently presented hersdf, in 
obedience to my lord's commands, I 

should 
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should have been obliged to go alone ; 
he having taken some wild antipathy to 
Miss EgertoQ, wiiose company he lias in- 
terdicted. At any rate, her parents 
would not have allowed me her society 
much longer, for Mr. Montresoris to re- 
turn this month. 

" I shall not be easy, my dear Count? 
until I hear from you. Pray write soon ; 
and inform me of every particular re- 
apecting the poor General : is he likely 
to recover ? 

" In all things, my Icwedson, in whicli 
I can serve you, reuieaihex, that I expect 
you will call upon yiy^ as a mother. 
Your own could hardly have regarded 
you with deeper tenderness, than does 
your affectionate and faithful 

^* AOELIZA TlNEMOUTH. 

'* Grostcenor Place, 
" Thursday^ midnight. 

^ Direct to me at Harwold-park, 
Wokls^ Lincoli^ij^ire." 

Several 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



tfeAbUEUs 01? wAksAt^* 16& 

Several. opposite emotions discompos- 
ed the mind of Tliaddeus whilst reading 
this epistle. Increased abhorrence of 
th^ man, whoth he bfelieved to, be mcon* 
testably his father, united with regret, 
arisihgr from the proposed departure of 
' Lady Tineihbuth, could neither subdue 
the balmy effect of h^r ttiatemal affec- 
tion, nor wholly check that thrill, which 
the unusual mentioning of Miss Beau- 
fort's name xttade throb in his heart, and 
paint his cheeks with crimson. He read 
the sentence which contained the as- 
surances of hfer friendship a third time. 

"Delicious poison !" cried he, kiss- 
ing the paper ; ** if adoring thee, lovely 
Mary, be addtd to my other sorrows, 
1 shall be resigned ! There is sweetness 
even in the thought. Could I credit 
all which my dear Lady Tinemouth 
ttfiirms, the conviction that I possesd 
one kind solicitude in the mind of Miss 
Beaufort^ woi^d be ample compensation 
for •* 

VOL. iir. 1^ He 
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He did not finish the sentence, but 
sighing profoundly, rose from his chair, 

" For any thing, except beholding her 
the wife of another !" was the sentiment 
with which his heart panted. Thaddeus 
had never known a selfish wish in his 
Jife; and this first mstance of his desir- 
ing that good to be umappropriated, 
which he might not himself enjoy, made 
him start. 

'* There is a fault in my heart, a dread- 
ful one!" Dissatisfied with himself, he 
.was preparing to answer her ladyship's 
letter, when, turning to the date, he dis- 
covered that it had been written on 
Thursday night ; and, in consequence of 
Nancy's neglect in ncrt calling at the 
coffee-house, had been.deiayed a day and 
a half before it reached his hands. 

His disappointment at this accident 
was severe. She was gone, and Miss 
Beaufort along with her ! 

'^ Then, indeed, I am unfortunate !" 
said he, holding the chain in his hand, 

and 
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and looking on it ; *' I am at once de- 
prived of all that rendered my forlorn 
existence in this town tolerable !" 
i • He put the. chain round hi3 neck ; and, 
with a true lover-like feeling, thougljt 
that it warmed the heart, which mortifi- 
cation had chilled ; but the fancy was 
evanescent, and he again turned to 
watch the fading life of his friend. 

During the lapse of a few days, in 
which the General appeared merely to 
breathe, Thaddeus, instead of his attend- 
ance; dispatched regular notes to Har- 
ley-street. In answer to these excuses, 
he commonly received little tender billets 
from Euphemia ; the strain of which he 
seemed totally to overlook, by the cold 
respect he evinced in his diurnal apolo- 
gies for absence. 

This young lady \vas so full of lamen- 
tation over the trouble which her elegant 
tutor must endure in watching his sick 
friend, that she never thought it worth 
while to mention any creature in tire 
I 2 house, 
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house, except herself and her commise* 
rationi Thaddeus longed to inquire about 
Miss Beaufort ; but the more be wished 
it, the greater was his reluctance to 
write her name* 

Things were in this situatlott, when 
ime evening, as he was riding by the 
light of A Solitary candle in his little sit« 
^ ting-room, the door opened, and Nancy 
Step}>ed in, followed by a persdtt wrapped 
in a large black cloak. Thaddeus rose^ 

•* A lady. Sir/* said Naney^ curtsying* 

The moment the girl withdrew, the 
Visitor cast herself into a ehair, and sob- 
bing aloud,; seemed in Violent agitation, 
Thd Count, astonished and alarmed, ap^^ 
preached her, and though she was un- 
kno^vn, offered her every assistance in 
his power. 

Catching hold of the hattd, which \rith 
the greatest respect he extended towards 
her, she instantly displayed to his di^ 
mayed. sight the features of Lady Sara 
Roos. 

" Merciful 
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** Merciful Heaven ! exclaimed he, in- 
voluntarily starting back. 

*' Do not cast me off, Constantine !'* 
cried she, clasping his arm, and looking 
up to him with a face of anguish, bathed! 
in tears, " on you alone, I now depend 
for happiness ! for existence \^ 

A cold damp stood on the forehead oH 
her auditor. A tremor shook him from 
head to foot. 

" Dear Lady Saraj what am I to un- 
derstand by this emotion? Has any tiling 
dreadful happened ? Is Captain Roos — ? 

Lady Sara shuddered, and, still grasp* 
ing his hand, answered in words, every 
one of which palsied the heart of Thad- 
deus with horror. — " He is coming 
home. — He is now at Portsmouth — O 
Constantine! I am not yet so debai^ed 
as to live with" him, when my heart 19 
your's." 

At this shameful declaration, Thad- 

deus clenched his teeth in fearful agony; 

and, striking his hand upon his closed 

I 3 eyes^ 
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eyes, to shut her from his sight, he 
turned suddenly round, and walked to- 
wards another part of the room. 

Lady Sara followed hih). Her cloak 
havhig fallen off, now displayed her fine 
form in all the fervour of grief and dis- 
traction ; she wrung her snowy arms in 
despair; and, with accents rendered more 
piercing by the anguish of her mind, 
exclaimed, ** What ! You hate me? Yon 
throw me from you ? Cruel, barbarous 
Coustantine! Canyon drive from your 
feel the woman v/ho adores you9 Qaii 
you cast her, who is without a home, 
into the streets ?' 

Thaddeus felt hislianjl wet with her 
tears ; he fixed his eyes upon her with 
almost delirious horror. Her hat being 
off, gave a loose to hei- long black hair, 
which, falling in masses over her shoul- 
ders and eyes, gave such additional wild- 
ness to the imploring and frantic ex- 
pression of those eyes, as distracted his 
soul. 

" Rise, 



Digitized by VjOO^ IC 



THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 1 7^ 

" Rise, Madam ! For Heaven's sake, 
Lady Sara T' and he stooped to support 
her up. 

** Never," cried she, covering her 
face with her hands, ** never ! till you 
promise to protect me. My husband 
comes home to-night, and I have left his 
house forever. You, you*/' exclaimed 
she, extending her arms to his averted 
face; ** O Constantine ! you have rob- 
bed me of my peace ! On your account 
I have flown from my home. — For mer- 
cy's sake, do not abandon me I" 

.** Lady Sara, " cried he, looking wildly 
round him, " I cannot speak to you in 
this position ! Rise, I implore you!" 
. *' Only/' returned she, '* only say. 
that you will protect me ! Tliat I shall 
find shelter here ! Say t'\is, and I will 
rise^ and bless. you for ever/' 
; Thaddeus knew not what to reply. 
Distressed by her imprudence, terror- 
struck at the violent lengths to which 
she seemed determined to carry her un- 
X 4 happy 
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happy and guilty passion, he in vain 
sought to evade this direct demand ; fov 
Lady Sara, perceiving the reluctance and 
horror of his looks, sprang from lier 
knees, and, in a more resolute voice, ex- 
claimed, *' Then, Sir, you will not pro- 
tect me ? You scorn and desert a wo« 
man, whom you well know has long 
loved you ? Whom, by your artful be*» 
haviour, you have* reduced to this dis- 
grace!" 

The Count, surprised and shocked at 
this accusation, with respectful gentle- 
ness, but resolution, denied the charge. 

Lady Sara again melted into tears, and 
supporting her tottering frame againsfe 
his shoulder, replied^ in a stifled voice, 
"I know it well. I have nothing, to 
blame for my wretched state, but my 
own weakness. Pardon, dear Constan- 
tipe, the dictates of my madness t O i 
I would gladly owe such misery to any 
other source than myself!" 

"Then, dear Lady Sara^** rejoined 

Thaddeus^ 
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Thaddeus, gaining courage from the 
tiiildneds of het manner^ ^^ let me im^. 
plore you fo return to your own house !** 

** Don't ask me," cried she, grasping 
hishamd; '^ OCbnstantine! if youknew^ 
what it was to receive with smiles of 
aflTection, a^ creature whom you loathe I 
you would shrink with disgust fron* 
what you require. I hate Captain Roos. 
Can 1 opeu my strtns to meet him, when 
my heart excludes him for ever ? Can I 
welcome him home, when I wish him in 
bis grave ?" 

The Count extricated his hand from^ 
her grasp. Her ladyship perceived the 
repug'na;nce whi^h dictlated thisf action ; 
and clasping her hands together, ejacu* 
kted^ " Unhappy woman that I am ! to 
hate, wheve I am loved I to lovc^ where 
I am hated I — Kill me^ Constantine 1"^ 
cried sbe^ turning suddenly towards him, 
ami sinking down on a chair ; ^' but dd 
not give me such another look as^^ that !"' 

^ Dear Lady Saray" replied he^ seating 
i5 hims^lf^ 
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himself by lier side, " what would yea 
have me do? You see that I have no 
proper means of protecting you. I have 
no mother, no sisters, no friends to re* 
ceive you. You see that I am a poor 

man. Besides, your character " 

** Talk not of my character !" cried 
she, " I will have none that docs not 
depend on you ! — Cruel Constantine ! 
you will not understand me. 1 want no 
riches, no friends, but yourself. Give 
ine your home and your arms," added 
she, throwing herself in an agony on his 
bosom, " and beggary would be para- 
dise r 

Thaddeus felt a dimness spread over 
his eyes. So much loveliness, such love, 
such disinterestedness, for a moment 
obliterated every other impression on 
his heart; but, recovering himself in an 
instan% he tore himself from her cling- 
ing arms, and staggering back a few 
paces, held her off with his hand, and> 

in 
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in a voice of distraction, exclaimed, 
" Leave'me, for pity's sake T' 

'* No, dearest Const antine !" cried 
she, aware of her advantage, and again 
casting herself at his feet, ** Never, 
never, will I leave tl>is spot, till you con- 
sent that your home shall be my home ! 
That I shall serve you for ever !" 

** All-powerful Heaven !" exclaimed 
Thaddeus, in an agony. 
- Lady Sara redoubled her tears and 
prayers. 

" Seducing, dangerous woman !" cried 
he, looking at her with wild horror, 
V what is it you demand? Would you 
tear from me all that renders life bear- 
able ? Would you take from me a blame- 
less conscience, and drive me to end my 
miserable days by a deed of despera- 
tion ?■' 

Despair was in every feature of his 
couBtenan'ce, as be uttered thie last 
words, and flew from her into the apart- 
ment 
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inent where the general lay a^eep^ L9* 
dy Sara, little expecting ta aee aay one 
but the man. slie loved, ruahed io after 
him, and was. again pressing to throw 
her imploring arms about her determia^ 
victim, when her eyes were suddenly ar-^ 
rested by a livid, and, she thought, dead 
face of a person lying on the bed. Fixed 
to the spot, she stood for a moment ; 
then putting her spread hand on her 
forehead, uttered a faint ciy, and fell 
heart-struck and senseless on the floor. 

Thaddeus, having instant conviction of 
her mistake, eagerly seised the moanenft 
«f her in9ensit>}lity to convey her home; 
lie hastily wmt to the top of the stairs^ 
called to Nancy to run^ for a coach^ and 
then returqfing to the extended figure of 
Lady Sara, lifted her in his. arms, and 
carried her back to the room they had 
left. 

By the h^lp of hartshorn and water,. 
>e restored her to a sense of existence 
1^ alowly opened her eyes ; then rais- 

4 ing 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ingi hear headv looked lOfuod hei* mih a 
terrified air, when her eye falUng an tfee 
AiU open door of the General's rooni, 
3be caught Tfaaddeus by tbe aarm^ and 
said^ in a trembling voice, ^^ O^ take me 
hence/' 

Whilst she yefc spofee, a coach stopped 
at the door. The Count rose, and at« 
tempted to support her agitated frame 
against his shoulder ; but she trembled 
to such a degree, that he was obliged to 
throw his arm about her waist, and al- 
most carry her down stairs. 

When he placed her in the carriage^ 
she said, in a faint tone, " You surely 
will not leave me ?" 

Thaddeus returned Ao other answer^ 
than desiring 'Nancy to sit by the Gene- 
ral until she saw him again ; and step- 
ping into the coach, Lady Sara snatelied 
Ihs hand, and bathed it with her tears; 

'* Whither are you going to take me ?** 

*^ Yen shall again, dear Lady Sara,"^ 

replied 
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replied he, ^' return to a guiltless and 
peaceful home.'' 

" I cannot meet my hasband ;"' cried 
she, wringing her hands, *^he will see all 
my premeditated guilt in my counte- 
nance. O ! Constantine, have pity on 
me ! Miserable creature that I am !" 
added she, jredoubling her grief, **Itis 
horrible to live with you ! It is dreadful to 
live with him ! Take me not home I en* 
treat you T' 

The Count took her clasped h^nds in 
his. 

** Reflect for a moment, my dear Lady 
Sara. I believe, if you love me, that it 
was in consequence of virtues which 
you thought I possessed." 

''Indeed you do me justice!" cried 
she. 
• He continued. 

" Tlvnk then,, should I yield ta the in- 
fluence of your beauty, and plunge you 

into a situation like that '' and he 

pointed to a group of unhappy won)en 

assembled 
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assembled at the corner of Pall Mai). 
Lady Sara drew back with a thrill of 
horror ; ** Think, where* would be, not 
only your innocence, but its price ? I 
being no longer worthy of your esteem, 
you would hate me; you would hate 
yourself; and we should continue to- 
gether, two guilty creatures, a bhorring 
each other." 

Lady Sara, drowned in tears, did not 
articulate any sounds but deep sighs, un- 
til the coach stopped in St. Jaines*s Place. 

" Go in with me," were all the words 
she could utter, as pulling her veil over 
her face, she gave him her hand to assist 
her down the step. 

"Is Captain Roos arrived?" asked 
Thaddeus of a servant, who, to his great 
joy, replied in the negative. During his 
ride, he had alarmed himself, by antici- 
pating the disagreeable suspicions which 
might arise in the mind of the husband, 
should he see his wife in her present 
strange and distracted state. 

When 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



184 THABwrnvB at mMuiJiv*. 

Whea Thaddei^ seated Ladjr Safa m 
her drawmg-room, he offered ta Ukjt a 
respectful leave; hut her ladysl^p get* 
ting up, laid one hand on bis arm» whilst, 
Mrith the other, she covered her coo* 
vulsed features^ and said, '^ Constantiae,. 
faetbre you go ; before we part, perhaps^ 
eternally ; O ! tell me that yau do not 
hate me ! That you do not hate me I** 
repeated she, in a firmer tone ; "I 
know too well, bow deeply I am de- 
spised." 

" Cease, my dearest Madam/' returned 
be, tenderly replacing her on the sofa^ 
** cease these vehement expressions. 
Shame does not depend on poft^essing 
passions, but on yielding to them. You 
hav>e eom^uered. Lady Sara ; and, in fu.^ 
ture,. I shall respect and love you as a 
dear friend. Whoever holds the first 
place in my heart, you shall always re* 
tain the second." 

" Noble ! generous Constantine T cried 
slie^ straining hia hand to her iips, and 

bathing; 
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bathing it with her tears ; '' I can re- 
quire no more. May Heaven bless you 
^vherever you go ! '* 

Thaddeus dropt upon his knee; im- 
printed on both her hands a compassi- 
onate and fervent kiss ; and rising has- 
tily, quitted the roomwithout a.\/ord. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. VII. 

The dream-like consternation AvWcb 
enveloped the Count's faculties since the 
precedfiig^ scene, Avas dissipated next* 
morning hy the appearance of Dr. Ca- 
vendish. When he saw the General, he 
declared it to be his opinion, that iu con* 
sequence of his long and tranquil slum- 
bers, some favourable crisis M^as near : — 
*' Probably," added he, •'the recovery 
of his intellects. Such pkenomena^ in 
these cases, often happen immediately 
before .death. "• 

** Heaven grant it may in this !" eja- 
culated the Count ; '* to hear his vener- 
able voice again acknowledge, that I 
have acted by him as became the grand- 
son of his friend, would be a comfort to 
me." 

" But, Sir," said the kind physician, 
touching his burning hand, *' you must 

not 
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not forget the cares which are due to 
your own life. If you wish well to the 
General during the few days he may 
have to. live, you are indispensably 
obliged to preserve your own strength. 
Yod are already ill, and require air. I 
have an hour of leisure," continued he, 
polling out his watch; ** I will remain 
liere, till you have taken two or three 
walk3 round the park. It is absolutely 
necessary ; in this instant, I must take 
the privilege of friendship, and insist on 
oberfiencei'* 

Thaddeus, seeing that the benevolence 
of tTie.excellent Cavendish was resolute, 
took his hat, and, with harassed spirits, 
walked down the lane towards Charing- 
cross. 

On entCTing Spring-garden gate, to 
his extreme- surprise, die first . objects 
which met his sight, were Miss Euphe- 
mia Dundas, and Miss. Beaufort. 

Euphemia accosted him with ten 
thousand inquiries respecting his friend, 

besides 
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besides congratulations on his own good 
looks. 

Thaddeus bowed ; then smiling faint- 
ly, turned to the blushing Mary ; who, 
conscious of what passed in the late 
conversation between herself and Lady 
Tinemouth, trembled so much, that 
fearing to excite the suspicion of Miss 
£. Dundas by such tremori she with- 
drew her arm, and walked forward alone, 
tottering at every step. 

** I thought, Miss Beaufort," said he, 
addressing himself to her, ^* that Lady 
Tinemouth WM to have had the happiness 
of your company to Harwold-park ?" 

*^ Yes," returned she, ftKirfuUy raising 
her eyes to his face; the hectic glow of 
which, conveyed impressions to her, dif- 
ferent from those which Euphemia ex- 
pressed; ^' but, to my indescribable 
alarm and disappointment,- tlie morning 
after I had written to fix my departure 
with her ladyship, my auat's foot caught 
in the iroa q£ the: stair-carpet as she was 

coming 
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toming down stairs, and throwing her 
from the top to the bottom, broke hef 
leg. I could not quit her a moment 
duritig her agonies; and the surgeons 
having expressed their fears that a fever 
might ensue, I was obliged altogether to 
decline my attendance on the Countess!** 

*^ And how is Mrs. Dorothy?'* in* 
quired Thaddeus, truly concerned at the 
accident. 

'* She is better, thbugh confined to 
her bed/' replied Euphemiaj speaking 
before her corhpanion could open her 
lips ; " and, indeed, poor Mary, and 
myself, having been such close nurses^ 
that my mother insisted on our walking 
oat to-day.*' 

**And Lady Tiii^mduth," returned 
ThaddeuSj again addressing Miss Beau- 
fort^ ** of coutse, she went alone?'* 

''Alas, yesi" replied she; *^ Miss 
fegerton was forced to join her family ia 
Leicestershire.*' 

*^I bdicve,'' erred Euphemia, sighingi 

'' tha^t 
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** that Miss Esjertoiv is going to be mar- 
liecl. Her's has been a long attachment. 
Happy girl ! I have heard Captain Roos, 
whose Lieutenant, her intended husband 
was, declare that he is the finest young 
man in the Navy. Did you ever see Mr. 
Montresor?" added she, turning her 
pretty eyes on the Count. 

''I never had that honour." 

*' Bless me ! that is odd, considering 
your intimacy with Miss Egerton. I as- 
sure you he is very charming.," 

Thaddeus neither heard this, nor a 
great deal more of the same trifling chit- 
chat, which was slipping from the tongue 
of Miss Euphemia; so intently were his 
eyes (sent by his heart,) searching the 
downcast, but expressive countenance of 
Miss Beaufort. His soul was full, and 
the fluctuations of her colour with the 
embarrassment of her step, interested 
and affected hini; 

*' Then you do not leave town for 
some time, Miss Beaufort ;" inquired he, 

** I mav 
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^' I may yet anticipate the hdnour of 

seeing " he hesitated a moment, 

then added, in a depressed tone — *' your 
aunt, when I next wait on the Miss 
Dundasses." 

'^ Our stay depends entirely on her 
health," returned she, striving to rally 
herself; '* and I am sure she will be 
happy to see you better ; for, I am sorry 
to say, that I cannot agree with Euphe- 
niiain thinking you look well." 

'* Merely a slight fever," replied he; 
'* the effect of an anxiety, which I fear 
will too soon cease in the death of its 
cause. 1 came out now, for a little air 
only, whilst the physician remains with 
my friend." 

*' Poor old gentleman!" sighed Mary, 
'* how venerable was his appearance the 
morning in which we saw him in the 
Park ! What a benign countenance!" 

*' His countenance," replied Thad- 
deus, his eyies turning mournfully to- 
wards the lovely speaker,. /' is the em- 
blem 
1 
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blem of* his character. He was the tnost 
emkible of men*'' 

" And you are Hkely to lose sb inte- 
resting a friend ? dear Mr. Cdnstantinei 
how I pity you V' As Euphemia uttered 
these Words, i^ihc put the cornet of her 
glove to her eye. 

I'he Count looked at her, atid, pei^ 
teiving that her commiseration was af- 
fectation, he turned to Miss Beaufort, 
who Was walking pensively by his sidej 
and made further inquiries respecting 
Mrs. Dorothy* Solicitous to be at St. 
Martin's Lane, he was preparing to quit 
tkem^ when Mar}% as with a full heart 
-she curtsied her adieu, at last, in a hur- 
ried and confused mannerj said-^^* Pray, 
Mr. Constantine, take care of yourself. 
Vou have other friends besides the one 
you are going to lose* 1 know Lady^ 

Tinemouth, I know my iunt ^'' she 

stopped shorty ftnd, covered with blushes^ 
Stood panting for another word to close 
the sentence; when. Thaddeus, forget- 
ting 
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ing the presence of Eupheniia, with de- 
lighted precipitancy, caught hold of the 
hand, which, in the energy of speaking, 
was a little extended towards him, and 
pressing it with fervour, relinquished it 
immediately: overcome by confusion at 
the presumption of the action, he bowed 
with agitation to both ladies^ and has- 
tened through the Friary passage into 
St. James's Street. 

" Miss Beaufort !" cried Euphemia, 
reddening with vexation, and returning 
a perfumed handkercliief to her pocket ; 
*' I did not understand that you and 
Mr. Constantine were on such intimate 
terms !" 

'* What do you mean> Euphemia?" 

*' That you have betrayed the con- 
fidence which I reposed in you," cried 
the angry beauty, wiping away the real- 
ly starting tears with her white lace 
cloak ; '^ I told you that the elegant 
Constantine was the lord of my heart; 
and you have seduced him from me ! 

VOL. II !• K Till 
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Till you came, he was so respectful, so 
tender, so devoted ! — But I am rightly 
used ! I ought to have carried my secret 
to the grave/' 

In vain Miss Beaufort protested ; in 
vain she declared herself ignorant of 
possessing any power, over even one 
wish, of Constantine. Euphemia thought 
it monstrous pretty to be the injured 
friend and forsaken mistress; and all 
along the Park, and up Constitution 
Hill, until they arrived at Lady Dundas's 
carriage, which was waiting opposite 
Devonshire Wall, she affected to weep. 
When seated, she continued her invec- 
tives: — she called Miss Beaufort unge- 
nerous, perfidious, traitor to friendship,- 
and every romantic and disloyal name, 
which her inflamed fancy could devise ; 
but the sight of Harley-street, checked 
her transports, and relieved Miss Beau- 
fort from a load of impertinence and 
abuse. 

During 
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During this short interview, Thad- 
deus receivad an impulse to his affecti- 
ons, which hurried them forward with 
an intpetuous rapidity,^ that neither time 
nor succeeding i^orrows could stop ot 
stenl. 

Mary's heavenly beaming eyes, seem- 
ed to have encircled his head with Love's 
brightest halo. The command, ** Pre- 
serve yourself for others besides your 
dying friend,*' yet throbbed at his heart, 
with ten thousand rapturous visions 
dancing before his sight, he trpd in 
aij*, until the humble door of his me- 
ll^ncboiy liome, presenting itself, at once 
^vrecked the ilhisbn, and offered sad 
reality, in the person of his emaciated 
friend. 

On the Count's entrance into the sick 
chamber, Doctor Cavendish gave him a 
'few directions, to pursue M^hen the Ge- 
neral should awake from a sleep, in 
which he had been sunk, since the pre- 
ceding night; and Thaddeus, with a 
ja 2 heart 
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heart still more depressed, from its late 
unusual exaltation, sat down on the bed 
for the remainder of the day. 

At five in the afternoon, General 
Butzou awoke; seeing the Count, he 
stretched out his withered hand, and, as 
the Doctor predicted, accosted him ra- 
tionally. 

• " Come, dear Sobieski ! Come nearer, 
my dear master !" 

Thaddeus rose, and throwing himself 
on his knees, took the offered hand with 
apparent composure: It was a hard 
struggle, to restrain the emotions, which 
were roused by this awful contempla- 
tion ; — the return, of reason to the soul 
on the instant, she was summoned into 
the presence of her Maker ! 

** My kind, my beloved Lord 1" add- 
ed Butzou, " to me, you have indeed 
performed a christian's part; you have 
clothed, sheltered, and preserved me in 
your bosom. Blessed son of my most 
honoured master !*' 

The 
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The good old man put the hand of 
Thaddeus to his lips, Thaddeus could 
not speak. 

*' I am going, dear Sobieski," conti- 
nued the General, in a lower voice, 
^* where I shall meet your noble grand- 
father, your mother, and my brave coun- 
trymen : and if heaven grants me power, 
I will tell them by whose labour I 
have lived, on whose breast I have ex- 
pired." 

Thaddeus could no longer restrain his 
tears. 

^^ Dear, dear General T' exclaimed he, 

grasping his hand; "my grandfather, 

*my mother, my country! 1 lose them 

again in thee! — O! would the samef 

summons take me hence !" 

'^Hush!" returhed the dying man, 
*' Heaven reserves you, my honpured 
lord, for wise purposes. Youth and 
health are the marks of commission: 
You possess them, with virtues, which 
will bear you through the contest. / 
K 3 have 
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have done; and my merciful Judge has 
evinced his pardon ^ of my errors, by 
sparing me in my old age, and leading 
me to die with you.'* 

Thaddeus pressed his friend's hand 
to his streaming eyes, and promised to 
be resigned. Butzou smiled his satis- 
faction; then, closing his eye-lids, he 
composed himself to a rest, that was 
neither sleep iM>r stupor, but a balmy 
serenity; which seemed to be temper- 
ing his late recovered soul, for its im- 
mediate entrance On a world of eternal 
peace. 

At nine o*clock, bis breath became 
broken, with quick sighs. The Count's 
heart trembled, and he drew closer to 
the pillow. Butzou felt him; and open- 
ing his eyes languidly, hardly articu- 
lated, (though not a sound escaped 
the ear of his friend,) ** Raise my head.'' 
Thaddeus put his arm under his neck, 
and lifting him up, reclined him against 
his hosom. Butzou grasped his hands, 

and 
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and looking gratefully in his face, said, 
" The arms of a soldier should be a sol- 
dier's bed. I am content." 

He lay for a moment on the breast of 
the almost fainting Thaddeus ; tlien 
suddenly quitting his hold, he cried, *' I 
lose you, Sobieski !" 

^* I am here," exclaimed the Count, 
catching his motionless hand. The dy- 
ing General murmured a few words of 
blessing ; and, turning his face inwards, 
breathed his last sigh on the heart of 
his last friend. 

For a minute, Sobieski remained in- 
capable of thought or action. When 
he recovered recollection, he withdrew 
from his melancholy station; and, lay- 
ing the venerable remains of the Gene- 
ral on the bed, did not trust his rallied 
faculties with a second trial; but has- 
tening down stairs, was met by Mr:^. 
Robson. 

'' My dear Madam," said he, ** all is 

over with my poor friend. Will you do 

K 4 me 
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me the kindness, to perform those 
duties to his sacred relics, which I 
cannot?" 

Thaddeus would not allow any person 
to watch by his friend's coffin, besides 
himself. The meditations of this soli- 
tary night, presented to his sound and 
sensible mind, every argument, rather to 
induce rejoicing than regret, that the 
eventful life of the brave Butzou was 
terminated. 

** Yes, illustrious old man !" cried 
he, gazing on his marbled features, ** If 
valour and virtue be the true sources 
of nobility, thou surely wa^t noble! 
Inestimable defender of Stanislaus and 
thy country ! thou hast run a long and 
bright career; and though thou art 
fated to rest in the humble grave of 
poverty, it will be embalmed by the 
tears of heaven ; it will be engraven on 
my heart." 

Th addeus did not weep whilst he 

spoke. 




Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



THADPEUS QF WARSAW. 2M 

spoke. Nor did he weep, when he be- 
held the mould of St. Paul's, Covent 
Garden, close from his view, the last 
dwelling of his friend. It began to rain. 
Doctor Cavendish, putting his arm 
through the Count's, tried to pull him 
away ; but he hngered a moment, and, 
looking on the dust,, as the sexton piled 
it up, *^ Wretched Poland !" sighed he^ 
** how far from thee, lies one of thy bra^ 
vest sons 1' 

Doctor Cavendish regarded him with 
pity and admiration; but he vainly at- 
tempted to persuade him to return with 
him to dinner: Thaddeus refused the 
kind invitation; alleging with a faint 
smile, that under every misfortune, he 
found his best comforter to be solitude. 

Doctor Cavendish, respecting the re- 
signation and manliness of this answer^ 
urged him no further; but expressing 
his regret, that they could not meet 
again until the end of the week, as he- 
K.5 waai 
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was obliged to go to Stamford next day, 
on a medical consultation : and, shaking 
hands with him, at the door of Mrs. 
Robson'S; they parted. 



CHAP, 
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CHAP. VIII. 

Next morning, when the Count So- 
bieski unfolded the several packets of 
papers, which were put into his hands 
by little Nancy, who brought his break- 
fast, he laid them, one after the other, 
on the table, and, sighing heavily, said, 
to himself, ** Now comes the bitterness 
of poverty ! — Heaven only knows by 
what means I shall defray these terrific 
charges ! " 

The mere personal privations, induced 
by his fallen fortunes, excited little un- 
easiness in the mind of Tliaddeus. As 
he never had derived peculiar grati- 
fication, from the enjoyment of a mag- 
nificent house, splendid table, and nu- 
merous attendants; he was contented in 
the field, where he slept on the bare 
ground, and snatched his hasty meal 

at 
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at uncertain intervals. Watching, rough 
fare, and other hardships, were dust in 
the path of honourr; he had dashed 
through them with light and buoyant 
spirits:— And he repined as little at the 
actual wants of his forlorn state in exile, 
until, coaipelled by friendship, to con- 
tract demands which he could not de- 
fray, he was plunged at once into the 
full horrors of poverty and <lebt. 

He looked at the amount of the bills. 
The apothecary's was fifteen pounds; 
the funeral twenty. Thaddeus turned 
pale. The value of all that he possessed, 
would not produce one half of the 
3um ; besides, he owed five guineas to 
his good landlady, for numerous little 
comforts, which she procured for his 
deceased friend. 

Whatever be the consequence," cried 
he, ^' that excellent woman shall not 
suffer by her humanity ! If I have to 
part with the last memorial of them who 
were so dear, she shall be repaid.*' 

He 
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He scarcely had ceased speaking, when 
Nancy re-entered the room, and told 
liim, that the apothecary's young man, 
and the undertaker, were both below, 
waiting for answers to their letters. 
The Count, reddening with disgust at 
thef unfeeling avidity of these men, de- 
sired Nancy to say, that he could not 
sefe either of them to-day, but would 
send to their houses to-morrow. 

In 'consequence of this promise, the 
nien made their bows to Mrs. Robsoii, 
(who too well guessed the reason of this 
message,) and took their leave. 

When Thaddeus put the pictures of 
his mother and the Palatine, with other 
trinkets, into his pocket, he could not 
forbear an internal invective against the 
thoughtless meanness of the Miss Dun- 
dasses; who, since his entrance into 
their house, had never offered any far- 
ther liquidation of the large sum, which 
they now stood indebted to him, than 
the trifling note, which had been trans- 
mitted 
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niitted to him, prior to his attendance, 
through the hands of I-ady Tinemouth. 

Whilst his necessities reproached them 
for this illiheral conduct, his proud heart 
recoiled at making a nequest to their 
charity; for he gathered, from the 
haughty demeanour of Miss Diana, 
that what he was entitled to demand^ 
would be given, not as a just remune- 
ration for labour received, but as alms 
of humanity to an indigent emigrant. 

*' I would rather perish," cried he, put^ 
ting on his hat, '^ than ask that womail 
for a shilling." 

When the Count laid his treasure on 
the table of the worthy pawnbroker, he 
desired to have the value of tlie settings, 
and the pictures put into leatlier cases. 
Mr. Burnet having examined the gold of 
the miniatures, with the other trinkets, 
declared, on the word of an honest man, 
that he could not give more than fifteen 
pounds. 

With difficulty, Tbaddeus stiiLed as 



tortunng 



2 
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torturing a sigh as ever disteDded his 
Ipreast, ^vhilst he said — 

*^ I Yrill take it. I only implore you 
to be careful of the things ! trilBing as 
they are, circumstances with which they 
were conaected, render them valuable to 



me." 



*' You may depend on me, Sir,'* re* 
plied the pawnbroker, presenting hin^ 
with the notes and a^cknowledgement 

When Thaddeus took thein, Mr. Bur- 
net's eye was caught by the ring which 
he wore on his iingi^r. 

*' That ring seems curious! If you 
won't think me impertinenti ipay I ask 
to look at it?'' 

The Count pulled it off, and forcing 
a smile, replied, ** I suppose it is of 
little intrinsic value. The setting is an- 
tique, but the painting is fine." 

Burnet bre^^thed on the diamonds. 
"If you were to sell it," returned he, 
" I don't think it would fetch mor^ 
than three guineas. The di^n^onds are 

damaged, 
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damaged, and the emeralds would be 
of little use, being out of fashion here;: 
as for the miniature, it goes for no- 
thing." 

*' Of course," said Thaddeus, puttings 
it on again ; *' but I shall never part 
with it." While he drew on his gloves- 
Mr. Burnet asked him, whether the head 
was not intended for the King of Po- 
land? 

The Count, surprised, answered in the 
affirmative; 

*' I thought so," answered tlie man j 
^' it is very like two or three prints 
which I had m my shop of that king. 
Indeed I believe I have them somewhere 
now : these mattei*s are but a nine days, 
wonder, and the sale is over." 

His auditor did not clearly compre- 
hend him, and he told him so. 

" I meant nothing," continued he, 
" to the disparagement of the King of 
Poland ; or of any other great person- 
age, who is much the subject of con- 
versation- 
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versation. I only intended to say, that 
eveiy thing has its fashion. The ruin 
of Poland was the. fashionable topic for 
a month after it happened ; and now 
nobody minds it; it is extinct; it is 
forgotten." 

Thaddeus, in whose bosom all its mi- 
series were written, with a clouded 
brow, bowed to the remarks of Mr. Bur- 
net, and in silence quitted the shop. 

Having arrived at home, he discharged 
his debt to the worthy Mrs. Robson ; 
then entering his room, he laid the re- 
mainder of his money on the bills of 
the two claimants. It was unequal to 
the demands of either; yet, in some 
measure to be just to both, he determin- 
ed on dividing it between them; and 
to promise the liquidation of the rest by 
degrees. 

Surely he might hope, that, even 
should the Miss Dundasses entirely for- 
get his claims on them, his labour could, 
in the course of time, make drawings 

sufficient 
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sufficient to cover the residue of the 
debt ! But he was not permitted to put 
this calculation to the trial. 

When he called on the apothecary, 
and offered him five guineas, the man 
refused it with insolence, insisting upon 
having the vhole. Unused to the lan- 
guage of compulsion and vulgarity, the 
Count quitted the shop, telling the man 
that he was at liberty to act as he 
thought fit; and, with no very serene 
countenance, he entered the undertar 
ker's warehouse. This man was civil t 
to him I^iaddeus gave the sum, half of 
which the apothecary had rejected with 
so much derision. The under taker'i 
politeness a little calmed the irritated 
temper of the Count, who returned 
home, musing on the vile nature of that 
part of mankind, which can with indif- 
ference heap insult upon distress. 

Judging men by his own disposition, 
he seldom gave credence to the possibi- 
lity of such conduct. He had been 

told 
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told of daslaifdiy spirits; but never hav- 
ing seen them, and possessing no pro^ 
totype within his own breast of what 
he heard, the repeated relation passed 
over hia mind without leaviopg ati im*' 
pression. He sprung into the world, 
filled with animating bope& of virtue and 
renown. lie was virtuous; he became 
powerful, great, and renowned. Crea* 
tioij seemed paradise to his eyes : It was 
the task of adversity to teach' him a 
difi^rent les&ou of mankind. Not less 
virtuous, not less great, his fortunes fell, 
he became poor ; the perfidy, the hard- 
heartedness of man, made, and kept him 
friendless. When he wanted succour 
and consolation, he found the world 
peopled by a race too mean, even to bear 
the stamp of the devil. 

Whilst Sobieski was employed next 
morning at his drawing, Mrs. Robsou 
sent Nancy to say, that there were two 
strange-looking men below, who wanted 
to speak with him. Not doubting that 

they 
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they were messengers from the apothe* 
cary, he desired the girl to shew them 
up stairs. When they entered his room, 
the Count, with the politeness sponta- 
neous to his ever-wakeful benevolence, 
rose. One of the men stepped forward, 
and laying a slip of paper on the table, 
said, '* I arrest you, Sir, at the suit of 
Mr. Jackson, the apothecary." 

Thaddeus coloured ; but, suppressing 
every indignant emotion^ he calmly ask- 
ed the men, whither they were going to 
take him ? 

" If you like," replied one of them, 
" you may be well enough lodged. I 
never heai-d a word against Clement's in 
Wych-street" 

'* U that a prison?" inquired Thad- 
deus. 

*' No, not exactly that, Sir ;" answer- 
ed the other man, laughing. ** You 
seem to know little of the matter, which, 
for a Frenchman, is odd enough ! Bui 
mayhap you have never a lock-up-hom 

in 
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in France ? Howsom^er, if you pay well, 
Mr. Clements will give you lodgings 
as long as you like. It is only poor 
rogues ^yho are obligated to go to New- 
gate; such Gemmen as you, can live 
as ginteelly in Wych-street as at their 
own houses/' 

There was such an air of derision 
about this fellow, as he spoke and 
glanced round the room, that Thaddeus, 
sternly contracting his brows, deigned 
to take no further notice of him ; but, 
turning towards his more civil compa- 
nion, said : 

*^ Has this person informed me right- 
ly ? Am I going to a prison, or am I 
not ? If I do not possess money to pay 
Mr. Jackson, I can have none to spend 
elsewhere," 

** Then you must go to Newgate !" 
answered the man, in as surly a tone as 
his comrade's had been insolent. 

** I'll run for a coach, Wilson, cried 
the other^ opening the room door. 

^' I will 
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^^ I will not pay for one," said Thad- 
deus, at oi)ce comprehending the sort 
of wretches into whose custody he had 
fallen; " follow me down stairs. I shall 
walk." 

" Mrs. Robson was in her shop as he 
passed to the street She <jalled out," 
*' You will come home to-dinher. Sir ?" 

''No," replied he; **but you shall 
. hear from me before night" 

The men, winking at each other, sul- 
tenly pursued his steps down the Lane. 
In the Strand, -Tliaddeus asked them 
which way he was to proceeds 

** Straight on,'' cried one of them ; 
** most folks find the road to a goal easy 
enough." 

Involved in thought, the Count walk- 
ed forward, unmindful of the ' stare 
which the well known occupation of 
his attendants^ attracted towards him. 
When he arrived at Somerset-house, 
bne of the men stepped up to him, and 
said, "We are now. nearly opposite 

Wych- 
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Wych-street. You had better take your 
mind again, and go there instead of 
Newgate, I don't much think you will 
like the debtor's hole/' 

Thaddeus, coldly thanking him, re- 
peated his determination to be led to 
Newgate. But when he beheld thie im- 
mense walls, within which he believed 
Jhe should be immured for life, his feet 
seemed rooted to the ground: and when 
the massy gates were opened, and closed 
upon him, he felt as if suddenly depriv- 
ed of the vital spring of existence, . A 
mist spread over his eyes, his soul shud- 
dered, and with difficulty he followed 
" the men into the place where his com- 
mitment was to be ratified. Here, all 
the proud energies of his nature again 
rallied round his heart 

The brutal questions of the people in 
office, re-echoed by taunts from the 
wretches who had brought him to the 
prison, were of a strain, so much be- 
neatli his answering, that he stood per- 
fectly 
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fectly silent during the business; and, 
when dismissed, without erincing any 
signs of discomposure, followed the turn- 
key to his cell. 

One deal chair, a table, and a mise- 
rable bed, were all the furniture it con- 
tained « The floor was paved witK 
flags; and the sides of the apartment 
daubed with discoloured plaster, part 
of which having been peeled off^ by the 
damp, exposed to view large spaces of 
the naked stones. 

Before the turnkey withdrew, he ask- 
ed Thaddeus whether he wanted any 
thing ? 

** Only a pen, ink, and paper.'* 

The man held out his hand. 

" 1 have no money," replied Sobi- 
eski. 

"Then you get nothing here,** an- 
swered the fellow, pulling the door after 
him. 

Thaddeus threw himself on the chair, 
and, in the bitterness of the moment, 

exclaimed, 
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exclaimed, ** Can these scoundrels be 
Christians? Can they be men?" He 
cast his eyes round him with the wild- 
ness of despair: '* All powerful Hea- 
vetf! Can it be possible, that, for a 
few guineas, I am to be confined in this 
place during life? In these narrow 
bounds, am I to waste my youth, my 
existence? Even so; I cannot, I will 
not, degrade the spirit of Poland, by 
imploring assistance from any native of 
a knd, in which avarice has extinguish 
ed tlie feelings of humanity." 

By the next morning, the first pa- 
roxysm of indignation having subsided, 
Thaddeus entertained a cooler and mqire 
reasonable opinion of his situation. He 
considered, that though he was a pri- 
soner, it was in consequence of debts in- 
curred in behalf €^f a friend, whose latter 
hours were rendered less wretched by 
such rneans. Knowing that, notwi^* 
standing ' all that man could do unto him^* 
he had brought an approiring consci- 

voL. III. X ence, 
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,ence, to lighteu the glooms of his dun- 
geon, he resumed his wonted serenity; 
and continued to distance the imperti- 
nent freedom of his gaolers by a stem 
dignity, which extorted civility, and 
commanded respect 



CHXP. 
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CHAR X. 

Several days dapsecl, without the 
inhabitants of Harley-strect hearing any 
tidings of Thaddeus. 

Miss Dnndas never bestowed a thought 
an liis absence, extjept when ilescanting 
on trer favourite subject, " the insolence 
of dependant people," she alleged his 
daring to withdraw himself, as an in- 
. stance. Miss Euphemia, uttered all her 
complaints, to Miss BeaHfort; whom 
she accused, of not being satisfied with 
seducing the affections of Mr. Gonstan- 
tine; but she must also spirit him away, 
^est by remorse, he shcnild be induced 
to renew his former devotion at the 
shrine ^f her tried constancy. 

Mary found these secret coiiferiences, 
Tery frequent and very teizing. She be- 
lieved neither the Count's past devoirs 
to Euphemia, nor his pfesent allegiance 
l2 to 
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to herself. With anxiety, she \fatched 
the slow decline of every succeeding 
day, hoping, that each knock at the 
door, would present either himself, or an 
apqlogy for his absence. 

In vain her reason urged the weakness 
and folly of giving Mray to the influence 
of a passion, ^s violent as it was unfore- 
seen. ** It is; not his personal graces;" 
murmured she, whilst her dewy eyes re- 
mained rivetted on the floor; *' it 19 
not they; — they have not accomplished 
this effect on me! No; matchless as 
he is; though his countenance, when 
illumined by the rare splendours of ge- 
nius, expresses godlike beauty ; yet, my 
heart tells me^ I would rather see all that 
perfection demolished, than lose one 
beam of those bright charities, which 
first attracted my esteem. Yes, Coa- 
stantine!" cried she, rising; in agita- 
tion; *' I could adpire thy virtues, we?« 
they even iu the bosom of deformity* 
tis these, that I Ipyejjt istjipethat 

are 
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are thyself! It is thy noble, god-like 
aroul, that so entirely fills my heart ; and 
will for ever!" 

She recalled the hours, which in his 
society, glided so swiftly by, to pass in 
review before her. They came, and her 
tears redoubled. Neither his words, nor 
his looks, had been kinder to her, than 
to Miss Egerton, or Lady Sara Roos. 
She remembered his wild action in the 
Park : it had transported her at the mo- 
ment; it even now made her heart 
throb; but she ceased to believe it in- 
tended more, than an animated ex- 
pression of gratitude. 

An adverse apprehension seemed to 
have taken possession of her breast. In 
proportion to the vehemence of Miss 
Euphemia's reproaches, (w^ho insisted on 
the passion of Thaddeus,) she the morc 
doubted the evidence of those delidit- 
ful emotions, which had rushed over 
her soul, when she found her hand so 
fervently pressed in his. 

L 3 Euphemia 
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Euphemia never made a secret of the 
ictidresse she professed : and Miss Beau- 
fort, having been taught by her own 
heart, to read distinctly, the eyes of La- 
dy Sara; the result of her observations, 
had long acted as a caustic on her peace : 
it robbed her cheeks of then* bloom, and 
compelled her to number the lingering 
minutes of the night with sighs. But 
her deep and modest fiame assumed no 
violence; retreated far from sight, it 
burnt the more intensely. 

Instead of over-valuing the fine person 
of Thaddeua, th/e encomiums which it 
exacted even from the lips of prejudice, 
'Occasioned one source of her pain. She 
could .not bear to think it probable, that 
the man, whom she believed, and knew, 
to be gifted with every attribute of 
goodness and of heroism; might one 
day be induced to sacrifice the rich 
treasure of his mind, to a creature, who 
would select him from the rest, merely 
on account of his exterior superiority. 

Such 
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Such, was the traiu of Mary's medita- 
tions, wh^n covering her face with her 
handkerchief, $he exclaimed in a tender 
^nd interrupted voice^ '* Ah ! Why did 
I leave my quiet home, to expose myself 
to the vicissitudes of society ? sequester- 
ed from the world, neither its pageants 
nor its mortifications could have reach- 
ed me there. I have seen thee, match- 
less Constantine ! Like a bright star, 
thou hast passed before my eyc6 ! Like 
a being of a superior order! And I ne- 
ver, never can debase my nature, to 
love another. Thy image shall foUow 
nie into solitude; shall consecrate my 
soul to the practice of every virtue ! I 
will emulate thy excellence, when, per- 
haps, thou hast forgotten that I exist." 

The fit of despondence, which threat- 
ened to succeed this last melancholy re- 
flection, was interrupted by the sudden 
entrance of Euphemia. Miss Beaufort 
hastily Tose, and drew her ringlets over 
her eyes. 

l4 ^'O, Mary!'' 
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"O, Mary!*' crifed the little beauty, 
holding up her pretty hands, ** What do 
you think has happened !" 

" What ?" demanded she in alarm, and 
hastening towards the door, *^any thing 
to my aunt?" 

" No, no:*' answered Euphemia, catch- 
ing her by the arm ; " but could my in- 
jured heart derive satisfaction from re- 
yenge, I should now be happy* Punish- 
ment has overtaken the faithless Con.- 
Stan tine.'* 

Miss Beaufort look aghast; and grasp- 
ing the back of a chair, to prevent her- 
self from falling, breathlessly inquired 
what she meant? 

" Oh ! he is sent to prison !" cried 
Euphemia, not regarding the real agita- 
tation of her auditor, (so entirely was 
she occupied in appearing overwhelmed 
with distress herself,) and wringing her 
hands, she continued, in a whimpering 
voice; ** that frightful wretch, Mr I Las* 
celles, is just come in to dinner. You 

cannot 
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cannot think with what devilish glee 
he told me, that, about a week ago, as 
he was driving out of town, he saw Mr. 
Constantine^ with two bailiffs behind 
him, walking down Fleet-street! And, 
besides, I vefrily believe, he said he had 
iron& on/' 

^ * Father of Heaven ! " ejaculated Ma- 
ry, with a cry of terror at this ad libitum 
addition of Euphemia'i^, " What can he 
have done?" 

" Bless my soul, child, " returned Eu- 
phemia, staring at her, as she sat pale 
and trembling in a chair; ** Why, wli^t 
frightens you so ? Does not every body 
ruti in debt, without minding it ?" 

Miss Beaufort shook her head ; and,. 
looking distractedly about her, put her 
hand to her forehead. Euphemia, new 
quite alarmed, forced her to drink some 
water; and, whilst the horror-struck 
.Mary, with ten thousand vague and 
hideous fancies racking her heart, leaned 
against the wall; the little beauty, un- 
L 5 conscious 
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conscious what part of her narratiFe oc- 
casioned these emotions, thought to.ob- 
literatc what she bad said, by saying 
more; and determining not to be out* 
done in * tender «/de,' drew forth her 
handkerchief, and putting it to her eyes, 
resumed in a piteous tone: — 

^^ I am sure I shall hate LasceUes all 
my life, because he did not stop the 
men, and inquire what jail they were 
taking him to f You know, my dcM, 
you andl might have visited bim. It 
would have been deligfaCfol to have con- 
soled hk sad hours I We might have 
plannecl his escape." , 

'' In JTons !*' ejaculated. Mkry, rais- 
ing her tearless eye to heaven. 

Euphemia coloured at the agonized 
manner in which these words we^c re- 
iterated, and rather confusedly replied, 
*' Not absolutely in ]ix)ns. You know 
that is a metaphorical term for capti- 
vity.;' 

*'Then he was not iin irons?" cried 

Miss 
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Miss Beaufort, seizing her hand eagerly^ 
''Tell me, for heaven's sjike, tell ire, he 
was not iu iron3?'' 

*' Why then,*' returned Euphemia, 
half angry at being obliged to contra- 
dict herself; *' if yqu are such a fool, 
that you cannot understand pde^ical 
language, I must tell you he was not/*^ ' 
Mary he^rd no further; but even at 
the moment when a bright glow over- 
spread her c6untenance, fell back sense- 
less into the chair, 

Euphemia flew to the top of the stairs; 
and shrieking violently, stood wringing 
her hands, until Diana and Lady Duii- 
das followed by several gentlemen, has- 
tened out of the saloon, and demanded 
what was the matter ? as Eupheriiia point- 
ed to Miss Beaufort's dressing-room 
door, she staggered, arid sinking into 
. the arms of Lord Elesmere, fell into the 
most outrageous hysterics. The Mar- 
, quis, who. had just dropt in 6ii his return 
*. from St» James's, was so afraid of the 
,. ^ ^ agitated 
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agitated lady's tearing his point-lace ruf- 
fles, that, in almost as trembling a state 
as herself, he gladly .shuffled her into 
the hands of her maid, and'scampering 
down stairs, as if all bedlam were at his 
heels, sprung into his vis-a-vis, and drove 
off like lightning. 

When Miss Beaufort opened her eyes, 
at the sight of such a crowd she al- 
most relapsed; but, trying to dispel her 
confusion, she arose, and supporting her- 
self on the arm of Mrs. Dorothy*s maid, 
thanked the company for their atten- 
tion) and desired to be assisted to her 
chamber. 

Meanwhile, Euphemia, who had been 
carried down into the saloon, thought 
it time to raise her lily head, and utter 
a few incoherent words: the instant 
they were breathed. Miss Dundas and 
Mr. Lascelles, in one voice, demanded 
what was the matter ? 

*' Has not Mary told you?'* returned 
her sister, languidly opening her eyes. 

S **No;'* 
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"No;" answered Lascelles, rubbing 
his hands with delighted curiosity; 
" Come, let us have it?" 

Euphemia, pleased at this, and loving 
mystery with all her heart, waved her 
hand solemnly, and, in an awful tone, 
replied ; ** Then it passes not my lips." 

"What, Phemy!" cried he, "you 
want us to believe that you have seen a 
ghost ? But you forget, they don't walk 
at mid- day/' 

" Believe what you like,*" returned 
she, with an air of consequential con- 
tempt; "I am satisfied to keep the se- 
cret/' 

Miss Dundas burst into a provoking 
laugh ; and calling her the most incor- 
rigible little idiot in the world, encou- 
raged Lascelles to join in the ridicule. 
Determining to gratify his spleen, if he 
could not satisfy his curiosity, this wit- 
less coxcomb continued the whole day 
in Harley-street, for the mere pleasure 
of tormenting Euphemia, From the 

dinner 
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dinner hour, until twelve at night, pei- 
.ther his drowsy fancy, nor wakeftjl ma- 
lice, could find one other weapon of 
, assault, than the stale jokes of tnifsfjeri" 
.ous chamber^y liyoej^s incognito ; or the sil- 
Jy addition of two Cupid-struck sweeps, 
popping down the chimney, to pay their 
addresses to the fair friends. Diana 
talked of Jupiter with his thunder j and, 
.patting her sister under the chin,, added, 
** I cannot doubt that mi$3 Beaufort is 
tthe favoured Semel^ : But^ my dear, you 
over-acted your character ! As confi- 
dant, a few tears, were enough when 
your lady fainted." During these at- 
tacks, Euphemia reclined. pompously on 
a sofa, and not deigning a reply, repel- 
led them with much conceit and haugh- 
tiness. 

Miss Beaufort remained abov£ an hoiir 
,alone in her chamber, before she ven- 
tured to go near her aunt. Hurt to 
the soul, that the idle folly of Euphemia 
should have aroused ^ terror, which had 

completely 
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completely unveiled to the -eyes of that 
inconsiderate girl, the empire which 
ThaddeuA held over her fate ; Mary, 
overwhelmed with ahame, and arraign - 
ing her easy credulity, threw herself on 
the bed. 

Horror-struck at hearing he was led 
along tl}e streets in chains, she could 
have no other id^a^ but that, hmricd 
into the commissipn of some dreadful 
deed, lie was become amenable to t^e 
law:S, and might suffer an ignominious 
death. These thoughts, having rushed 
at once on her heart, deprived her of all 
«elf-command. In the conviction that 
lie was a murdiei^r, she felt as if her Ufe, 
!her honour, her soul were annihilated. 
And when, in consoquence of her ago- 
nies, Buf^^emia confessed that she had, 
in this last matter, told a falsehood, the 
tumult of her joy took refuge in insensi- 
bility. 

Before Miss Beaufort quitted her rooip, 

irarioiis plans sugge&ted themselves to 

4 relieve 
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relieve the unfortunate Thaddeus. Ske 
found no hesitation in believing him 
poor ; and perhaps rendered wretchedly 
so, by the burthen of that sick friend, 
who, she suspected, might be some near 
relation. At any rate, she resolved that 
another sun should not pass over her 
head, and shine on him in a prison. 
Having determined to pay all his debts 
herself, she next thought of how she 
might manage the affair, without be- 
traying the hand whence the assistance 
came. Had her aunt been well enough 
to leave the house, she could not have 
scrupled at unfolding to her the recent 
calamity of Mr. Constantine. But well 
aware that Mrs. Dorothy's maidenly 
nicety would be outraged, at a young 
woman appearing the sole mover in such 
a business,' she conceived herself obliged, 
at present, entirely to withhold her con- 
fidence, and decide on prosecuting the 
whole transaction alone. 
In consequence of these meditations, 

her 
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her spirits became less discomposed ; and, 
turning towards Mrs. Dorothy Somerset's 
apartments, she found the good old lady 
sipping her chocolate. 

•' What is this I have just heard, my 
dear Mary? Williams tells me you have 
been ill r 

Miss Beaufort returned her aunt's gra- 
cious inquiry with an affectionate kiss ; 
and, proceeding to inform her, that she 
had only been alarmed by an invention 
of Miss Euphemia's; she begged that 
the subject might drop, it being merely 
one out of the many schemes, which she 
believed that young lady had devised to 
give her torment' 

** Ah!" replied Mrs. Dorothy, "I 
hope I shall be well enough to travel in 
the course of a few days ! I can now 
walk with a stick; and, upon my word, 
I am heartily tired, both of Lady Dun- 
das and her daughters." 

Mary expressed similar sentiments 
with these; but, as the declaration 
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passed her lips, a sigh almost burJfed the 
last word. Go whea she woyld, she 
must leave CoHstaotJM behind ; leave 
him, without an expectation of. behold- 
ing him more ; without a hope of pene- 
trating the thick cloud, which involved 
him; and, with which, he had. ever baf- 
fled any attempt to. discover his birtlior 
misfortunes. She wept over this refine- 
ment on delicacy, and * loved him dearer 
for his mysterif.^ 

. When the dawn .broke aext moniing, 
it shone on Miss Beaufort -s yet unclosed 
^eyes. Sleep could find no languid facul- 
ty in her head, whilst her heart was 
agitated with plans for the relief of 
Thaddeus. The idea of visiting the cof- 
fee-house to- which she knew the Miss 
Dundasses directed their letters, and of 
asking questions about a, young and 
handsome man, made her timidity shrink. 
'' But," exclaimed she, ** I am not 
.going on an errand which could spread 
^ blush on the cheek of prudery itself, 

lam 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



THA1>I3£US OF WARSAW iL35 

I am going to impart alleviatiou to the 
sufferings of the noblest creature that 
sever walked the earth !*' 

Perhaps, there are few persons, who^ 
being auditors of this speecb, would 
liave decided quite so candidly on the 
superlative by which it was concluded? 
Mary herself, was not wholly divested 
of doubt about the issue of her comduct ; 
but, conscious that her motive was pure, 
she descended to the breakfast- room 
with quieter niind than countenance. 

Never before, having bad occasion to 
throw a false gloss on her actionjs^ she 
scarcely looked up during breakfast 
' When the cloth was removed, sJbe ro^ 
isuddenly from her chair, and turning 
to Mrs, Dorothy, who sat at the othdr 
end of the parlour, with her foot on a 
stool, she said, " Good bye, aunt. I 
am going to make some particular calls ; 
but I shall be back iu a few hours." 
Luckily, no one observed her blushing 
face whilst she spoke, nor the TOanaer 

in 
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in which she shook hands with the old 
lady, and hurried out of the room. 

Breathless with confusion, she could 
scarcely stand when she arrived in her 
own chamber; but aware that no time 
ought to be lost, she tied on a muslin 
cloak, covered her head with a large 
summer bonnet, and put a^-iong shawl, 
with a veil, into her pocket. She hesi- 
tated a moment at her chamber-door-; 
her eyes filled with tears, drawn from 
her heart by that keen spirit of trutb 
which had even been the guardian of 
her conduct. Looking up to heaven, 
she sunk down on her knees, and ex- 
claimed with impetuosity, " Father of 
Mercy! thou only, knowest my heart! 
Direct nie, I beseech thee ! Let me not 
bommit any thing unworthy of myself, 
or of the unhappy Constantine — for 
whom I would sacrifice my life; but 
not my duty to thee !" 

B«*assured by the confidence which 
this simple act of devotion inspired, she 

took 
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took her parasol, , and descended the 
stairs. The porter was alone in the 
hall. She inquired for her servant. 

" He is not returned, Madam." 

Miss Beaufort, having foreseen the ne- 
cessity of getting rid of all attendants, 
had sent her footman on an errand as 
far as Cheapside, 

" It is of no consequence; " returned 
she to the porter, who was just going to 
prdpose one of Lady Dundas's men ; " I 
cannot meet with any thing disagreeable 
at this time of day, so I shall walk 
alone." . . 

The man opened the door ; and Mary, 
with a bounding heart, hastened down 
the street^ across the square, and at the 
bottom of Orchard-street, stepped intp 
a hackney-coach, which she ordered to 
drive to Slaughter's coffee-house, St 
JMartin's-lane. 

She drew up the glasses ; then taking 
the shawl and veil, with trembUng hai:^s 
covered her graceful figure. Various 

thoughts 
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thoughts agitated her atiiious mind 
whilst the carriage rolled along; and 
when it drew up at the coffee-house, she 
involuntarily retreated mto the corner. 
The c©ach-door was opened. 

*•• WiH you alfght, Ma'am ?" 

^ No; caH tlie M'arter.'* 

A waiter appeared ; arrd Miss Beau- 
Ibit, in a tolcrafWy collected voice, in- 
^^(uired if Mr. Constantine lived there? 

*'N^, Ma'am/' 

A cold dew-stood on her forehead ; but 
tiding 'Courage from a latent ^nd last 
hope, she added, '* I know that he has 
iiad letters diflrected to this place." 

^* O! I beg your pardon. Ma'am !"' ri- 
tnrRed Jthe mam, evidently recoHectiug 
■liimself ; " I remember a person of that 
^amie lias received letl»ers from hence, 
Jbut *hey were always !felicfaed a'way by a. 
little girl." 

" And 40' you aot 4kaew where hfi 
4ives'' 

'«;N0, 
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** No, Ma^am ;**• answered he, ** yet 
some one else may ; I will inquire." 

Miss Beaufort bowed her hiead in token 
of acknowledgment/ and sat shivering 
with suspense, until he returned, fol- 
lowed by another man, 

**This person. Ma'am," resumed he, 
'" says he can teH you.'* 

^^ Thank you, thank you P cried 
Mary, then, blushing at her eagerness, 
she stopped, and drew back into the car- 
Tiage. 

** I cantiot for certain,'' said the man, 
'^^ but I know the girl very well by sight, 
who comes for the letters ; and I have 
often seen her standing at the door of a 
chandler'^ shop, a good way down the 
lane. I. think it is No. 5, or 6. 1 sent 
a woman there, who came after the same 
gentleman, about a fortnight ago. I 
dare say h? lives there." 

Miss Beau£brt's expectations sunk 
again^ when she found that she had 

nothing 
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nothing but a dare say to depend on ; 
and, giving half a crown to each of her 
informers, she desired the coachman to 
drive as they would direct him. 

Whilst the carriage drove down the 
lane, with a heart full of fears, she looked 
from side to side, almost believing that 
she should know, by intuition, the 
house which had contained Constantine. 
When the man checked his horses, and 
her eyes fell on the little mean dwelling 
of Mrs. Robson, she smothered a deep 
sigh. 

" Can this be the house in which Con- 
stantine has lived ? How comfortless ! — 
And should it not," thought she, as the 
man got off his box to inquire, ** whither 
shall I go for infornfiation ?" 

The appearance of Mrs. Robson, and 
her immediate affirmative to the ques- 
tion, "Are these Mr. Constantine's lodg- 
ings ?" at once dispelled this last anxiety. 
Encouraged by the motherly expression 
of the good woman's manner, Mary beg- 
ged 
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l^d leave to alight. Mrs« Robson rea«- 
dily offered her arm ; and, with many 
apologies for the disordered state of the 
house, led her up^ stairs to the room which 
had been the Count's home. 

Mary trembled violently ; but, seeing 
that every thing depended on self-com- 
mand, with apparent tranquillity, slie re* 
eeived the chair that was presented to 
her, and, turning her eyes from the books 
and drawings, which told her so truly in 
whose apartment she was, she desired 
Mrs. Robson, who continued standing, 
to be seated. The good woman obeyed ; 
and, af%ef some trepidation, she asked 
where Mr. Constan tine was ? Mrs. Rob- 
son coloured, and looking at her ques* 
tioner for some titn^ as if doubling 
what to say, bur^t into tedrs, 

Mi«s Beaufoit's ready eyes were much 
inclined to flow in concert ; but, subdu- 
ing the strong emol^m which shook her, 
she added, ** I do not conafe tether out ©f 
impertinent curiosity. I have heard of 

VOL. iiL M the 
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the misfortanes of Mr. Coastantiae. I 
am well known to liis friends." 

*' Dear lady !" cried the good woman, 
grasping at any prospect of succour to 
her benefactor ; '* If he has friends, 
whoever they arje, tell them he is the 
noblest, most humane gentleman in the 
world. Tell them, he has saved me and 
mine from the deepest want ; and now 
he is sent to prison, because he cannot 
pay the cruel doctor who attended the 
poor dead General !'* 

*' What, is his frieod dead ?" ejacu- 
lated Mary, unable to restrain the tears 
which now streamed over her face. 

" Yes," replied Mrs. Ilobson ; '^Poor 
old gentleman ! he is dead sure enough ; 
and, Heaven knows, many have been the 
dreary hours the dear young nmn has 
watched by his pillow ! He died in that 



room." 



Miss Beaufort's swimming eycs^ would 
not allow her to discern objects, through 

the 
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the open ^or of. that apartment^ withya 
Av'hich, the heart of Thaddeus bad under- 
gone such variety of misery. Forming 
an irresistable wish to know whether the 
deceased were any relation of Constan- 
tine, she paused a moment to compose 
the agibition which might betray her, 
and theh asked. 

*' I thought, ma'am," replied Mrs. 
Robson, ** that you said you knew his 
friends r" 

*' Only his English ones," returned 
Mary, a little confused at the suspicion 
which this answer implied ; " I imagined 
that this old gentleman might have been 
his father, or an uncle, or " 

'' O no," interrupted Mrs. Robson, 
sorrowfully ; ** he has neither father, 
mother, nor uncle, in tlie^ wide world. 
He once told me that tliey were all dead, 
and that he saw them die. Alas ! sweet 
soul ! What a power of griefs he must 
have seen in his young life ! But Heaven 
will favour him at last ; for though he is 
M 3 in 
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ki misfoituM iiimsetfy lie has fctren a 
bkssTBg to tiie widow and the orphan !" 

** D<o you know the amount of his 
debts ?'' asked MUs Beaufort 

** Only thirty pounds,*' returned Mrs. 
Robson ; " and for that they took him 
out of this room a week ago ; and hur-* 
ried him away without letting me know 
a word of tlie nutter. I believe, to tiiis 
hour, 1 should not have known where he 
was, if that brute, Mr. Jackson, had not 
eome to demand all that Mr. Constan- 
tine left in my care. But I would not 
let him have it : I told the man, if 
my lodger had filled my house witli Imgs 
of gold, he should not touch a shilling ; 
and then the ill-natured wrejtch abused 
me, and told me Mr* Constaatine was m 
Newgate.'* 

" In Newgate V 

^^ Yes, Madam. I immediately ran 
there, and found him more able to com- 
fort me, thaft I was able to speak to 
him.'' 

•* Then 
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" Then be at rest, my good vroman," 
returned Miss Beaufort, rising frona her 
chair; ** when you next hear of Mr. 
Canstantine, he shall be at Hberty. He 
has friends, who will not sleep till he isi 
out of prison." 

*' May heaven bless you and them, 
dear lady !" cried Mrs. RobsoB, weeping 
with joy, " for they will release the 
most generous heart alive." 

Mary cast a wishful look on the draw- 
ings which stood on a bureau; then^ 
withdrawing her eyes with a deep sigb^ 
she descended the stairs. At the street- 
door, she took Mr9. Robson's hand, and 
not relinquishing it until she was seated 
ill the coach, pressed it warmly, and 
leaving within it a purse of twenty gui- 
neas, ordered the man to return whence 
he came. 

Now that the temerity of going her- 
self to learn the particulars of Mr. Con- 
stan tine's fate had b^en achieved, de- 
termined as she was, not to close her 
M 3 eyes, 
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eyes, whilst the man whom she valued 
above her life, remained a prisoner, and 
in sorrow, she thought it best to consult 
with Mrs. Dorothy respecting the spee- 
diest means of compassing his emanci- 
pation. 

In Oxford- road, she desired the man 
to proceed to Ilarley-street. She alight- 
ed at Lady Dundas's door, paid the 
coachman his fare, and stepped into the 
hall, before she perceived that a travel- 
ling carriage, belonging to l^r guardian, 
had driven away to afford room for her 
humble equipage. 

" Is Sir Robert Somerset come to 
town?" she hastily enquired of the porter. 

*' No, Madam ; but Mr. Somerset is 
just arrived."- '^ « 

The next morning Miss Beaufort was 
in the drawing-room, and clasped within 
the arms of her cousin. 
- '' Dear Mary !"— ^* Dear Pembroke !*• 
were the first words which ^passed be- 
tween these two affectionate friends. 
* . Mrs. 



Digitized by VjjOOQIC 



THADDEUS OF WARSAW, S47 

Mrs. Dorothy, who doated on her ne- 
phew, taking his hand fondly, as he 
seated himself between her and his cou- 
sin, said, in a congratulatory voice, 
** Mary, our dear boy has come to town 
purposely to take us down." 

** Yes, indeed," rejoined he; ** my 
tather is moped to death for want of 
you both. You know that I am a sad 
run-about Lord Arun and Mr. Loftus 
have been gone these ten days to his 
lordship's aunt's in Bedfordshire; and 
Sir Robert is so completel}^ weary ^ 
solitude, that he has commanded me,*' 
bowing to the otiier ladies, '* to run 
off with all the fair inhabitants of this 
house, sooner than leave you behind." 
■ *' I shall be happy at another oppor- 
tunity to visit Somerset Castle," return- 
ed Lady Dundas; '* but I am con- 
strained so spend this summer inDuni- 
bartonshhe; I have not yet seen the 
estate my poor dear Sir Hector bought 
of the Duke of Dumfries !" 

M 4 Pembroke 
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. Pembroke offered ik> attempt to shake 
this, resolution. In the two or three 
morning calls, which he had 4nad0 with 
Sir Robert Somerset on the rich widow^ 
he saw sufficient to make him regard her 
arrogant vulgarity with disgust; and 
for her daughters} they were of too com- 
mon a stamp to occupy his mmd any 
longer than with a magic lantera im* 
pression of a tall woman with bold eyes^ 
and the prettiest Utde blue-eyed fairy 
he ever beheld. 

^^JuGteiLbgJI^ an hour's conversation with 
this family groape, Miss Beaufort sunk 
again into abstractioxw During the first 
month of Mary's acquaintance with 
Thaddeus^she did not nc^ct to men- 
tion in her, correspondence with Prai- 
broke, having met with a very interest* 
ing and acccnnplished emigrant, in the 
quality of ; a tutor at Lady Duxidas's. 
But her cousiti, in his replies, beginning 
to banter her on the plea of pity being 
allied to love, she gradually dropped all 

mention 
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mention of bis name, as she too truly 
found, by what insensible degrees th? 
unioft had taken pkce within her own- 
Weast. She reiijcn)ber$d these parti^u^ 
tairs> whil^ ^ new method of attaining 
the desired end^i suggested itself; and 
d^DeFinining, (however extraordinary her 
eon duct mtght seem,) to rfst on the rtc^ 
titude 9f her naotvvtfs, she resolve^ that 
as a maa nmst he the properest pe^soQ; 
to transact such » business with pro-> 
priety, she. would engage Pembroke fet 
hcf agenty without tiiQuhling Mrs. IShxo^ 
thy about th£ affair. 

So deeply wa«s she^ alisorbed m thes(^' 
KflectioBs, that, Soifierset,^ observing hep 
Tacant eye Qxed^ 04 the opposite wall^, 
took her. fta;&4# wi^ an arcb^ smikr ^nd 
exclaimed, 

•^ Jfery 1 What iih the xrott^r ? I hope, 
lady Dundas, you have not suffered any 
one to puaaway with her heart? Tou^ 
know I am her gou^ and it is my un*- 
alienable riight^'^ 

» & Lady 
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Lady Dundas' replied, that young la- 
dies bes^t knew their own secrets. 

** That may be, Madam," rejoined he, 
" but I won't allow Miss Beaufort to 
know any thing that she does not trans- 
fer to me. Is not that true Mary ?" ' 

'* Yes," whispered she, colouring; 
*' and the sooner you afford me an op- 
portunity to interest you in one, the 
more I shall be obliged to you.'* 

Pembroke pressed her hand in token 
of assent ; and a desultory conversation 
continuing for another half hour. Miss 
Beaufort, who dreaded the wasting of 
one minute in a day so momentous to 
her peace, sat uneasily, until her aunt 
proposed retiring to' dress for dinner^ 
and requested Pembroke to assist her up 
stairs. , 

When he returned to the drawing- 
room, to his extreme satisfaction he 
found that all the party were separated, 
excepting Miss Beaufort, who was stand- 
ing by one of the windows, evidently 
g '* lost 
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lost in thought. He approached her, 
and taking her hand, led her back to the 
sofa she had quitted. 

*' Come, my dear cousin," said he, in. 
an affectionate voice, *' how can 1 ob- 
lige you?" 

Mary struggled with her confusion. 
Had she loved Thaddeus less, she found 
she could with greater ease have related. 
the interest which she took in his fate. 
She tried to speak distinctly, and she 
accomplished it; although her burning 
cheek and downcast look> told to the 
fixed eye of Pembroke, what she vainly 
attempted to conceal.. . 
' "You can, indeed, oI>l}geme! You 
must remember a Mr. Constantine ! I 
once mentioned him to you in my letr. 
ters.'* 

" I do, Mary* You thought him 
amiable!" 

" He was the intimate frieml of Lady 
Tinemoutb," returned she, striving to 
look up, : but the' piercing expression,, 

which 
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vhicb abe met from the ejres of Somnr-^ 
«et» beating her's downr agftiiv covered 
her face and neck with deeper MuaheB : 
she pantetl for bicatfa. 

** Rely on me f said Pembrake, pitj- 
ing her embarrassment^ whilst he dre»d<^ 
ed tliat her gentle feart h«d indeed be- 
come the Tictim of some ^ccompfished 
and kisidkms ibre^^ner, '^ Rely on .me^. 
my beloved consinr coMider me as a 
brother. Jf yott >aTe entangled yow* 
•etf— * 

Mist Betiifo*K goeMcd what be would 
My ; and^ intevroptiBg Mn, addled^ with 
a mote assuied air/ '^ Nor Bembic^e^ I 
liai« n« 9n|«iigtemeDts* I am going U> 
talk yoorfipieiidly as8i$lanee hi bekalf of 
« bi^vie and unfortmiake Pokoideft'*' 
Pemlmjike nMdened^ and she went oo^ 
^ Mr. CMttantine is a gentleoMuu. La- 
dy Tinemo^lh tells me,, he has been a 
soldier, and t^at be losft alL bis possei^ 
sions in (be rum ^of bia country*, ifef 
ladyship iatrodned bka here; I !fatvtt 

seen 
4 
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teeu him often,, and I know him to be 
worthy the esteem of every honourable 
heart He is now in prison, in Newgate^ 
for a debt of thirty pounds, and I ask 
you to go and release him ? That is my 
request, my secret; and I confide m 
your discretion, that you will keep it^ 
even fromhim.'^ 

•* Dear, generous, lovely Mary K' cried 
Pembroke, kissing her hand,. *' tt is tbua 
that you always d^U Possessed of all 
the softness of thy sex, dearest girl," 
added be, »tiU mo^ allfeetionatelyy . 
^' nature has^ not aKoyed' it with oae 
l^arttcie of weakness {'' 

Misft Beaufoft smiled aad sighed: If 
to love teftderfy, to be devoted,. life 
^ftdsoid to one being,, whom she con- 
sidered ae the most perfect work of cm* 
ation, be weakness? Mary was the 
weakest of the weak ; aad, witb a lau-^ 
guid despondence at her heart, she 'was 
epenrog her lsfx$ ta give some directions^^ 
to' her eousin, whesi the attentions of^ 

both 
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both were arrested by a shrill noise of 
speakers talking above stairs. Before 
the cousins had time to make an obser- 
vation, the disputants descended towards 
the drawing-room with a violent cla- 
mour, and bursting Open the door, pre- 
sented the entaged figure of Lady Dun- 
das, followed by Diana, who, with a 
no less swollen countenance, was scold- 
ing vociferously, and dragging forward 
the weeping Euphemia. 

*' Gracious Heaven !** exclaimed So* 
merset, amazed at so extraordinary a 
scene, '^ What is the matter ?" 

Lady Dundas lifted up her clenched 
hand in a passion. " A jade ! a hussy !" 
cried she, incapable to articulate more. 

Miss Dundas, still grasping the hands- 
of her struggling sister, broke out next, 
and turning furiously towards Mary, ex- 
claimed, ** You see, Madam, what dis- 
grace your ridiculous conduct to that 
vagabond foreigner has brought on our 
family ! This bad girl has followed youp 

example 
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-example, and done worse; she has fallen 
in love Mnth him !" 

Miss Beaufort, shocked, and trembling 
at so rude an accusation, was unable to 
speak. Lost in wonder, and incensed 
at his cousin's goodness -having been, 
the dupe of imposition, Pembroke stood 
silent whilst Lady Dundas took up the 
subject. 

*^ Ay,'^ cried she, shaking her daugh- 
ter by the shoulder, " You little minx ! 
if your sister had not picked up these 
abominable verses, which you chose to 
write on the absence of this beggarly 
fellow, I suppose you would have finish- 
ed the business by running off with 
him? But you shall go down to Scot- 
land, and be locked up for mouths. 
I won't have Sir Hector Dundas's fa- 
mily disgraced by a daughter of mine." 

** For pity's sake. Lady Dundas,'* 

said Pembroke, stepping between her 

vulgar ladyship and ' the trembling Eu- 

phemia, " do compose yourself. I dare 

' say 
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say your daughter is pardonable. Xu 
these cases, the fauU ia general Yi€i^ 
with our sex. Wc are the seducers." 

Mary was obliged to rer&eafe herself f 
and^ with pale al^teqtion, sh^ listened to 
the reply of tlie frighte»ed Euphemia j 
who^ half assured that her wKm of cre^ 
aiing a fxiutual passion in the breast o^ 
Thaddeus was no longer tenable, with- 
QXkt either shanMT or remorse, exckHmed, 
^* Indeed^ Mr. Somersi^t^ you ar^ rightt 
I never should have thought of Mt^ 
Constantine, if he had Aot t^i^sed m^ 
cvei-y time Uc came with his viqIwI; 
love.'^ 

Miss Beaufort rose hastily from her 
cl^ir, Tliough Euphemia coldnred at 
the suddenness, of this motion^ and th^ 
immediate flash which she snet fa^Ri 
lier eye, she went onj **I know Mis4 
Beaufort will deny it, becjsiusc she thinks, 
he is in love with her; but indeed, in^ 
deed, he has swpm a thousand time^ 
on his knees^ that he was a Russian no-^ 

hlemaoi 
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bleman in disguise, and a<Iored me above 
every one else in the world." 

*^ Scoundrel !" cried Pembroke, in- 
darned with indignation at thid doubk 
conduct. Afraid to read in the expresr 
sive countenance of Mary, her ahamd 
and horror at this dit^covery, he turned 
his eyes on her with tre|>idati(>n ; when^ 
to his surprise, he beheld her standing, 
perfectly unmoved^ l^ the side of th# 
ioh iVom which she had arisen. She 
advanced with a calm step towards Eu* 
phemia; and takitig hold of the hand, 
which concealed lier face whilst utter- 
ing this last falsehood, she drew it 
away; and regarding her with a serene 
but penetrating look, *'Euphemiat" 
said she, ** you well know, that you are 
slandering an innocent and an unfortu* 
nate man. You know, that never in 
his life, did be give you the slightest 
reason to suppose that he was attached 
to you ! And as for myself, I fcan also 
clear him of makiiig professions to me» 

— Upon 
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— Upon the honour of my word, I de- 
clare," added she, addressing herself to 
the whole groupe, ** that he never 
breathed a sentence to me, beyond mere 
respect By this last deviation of Eu- 
phemia from truth, you may form an 
estimate how far the rest she has alleged 
deserves credit." 

The young lady burst into a vehement 
passion of tears : " I will not be broA7- 
beat and insulted, Miss Beaufort !" cried 
she, taking refuge in noise, since right 
had deserted her; ** You know you 
would fight his battles through thick 
and thin ! else you would not have fallen 
into fits yesterday, when I told you he 
was sent to jail." 

* This last assault struck Mary motion- 
less; and La^ly Dundas lifting up her 
hands, exclaimed, '' Good Lord, keep 
me from the forward misses of these 
times! — As for- you, Miss Euphemia,'* 
added she, seizing her daughter by the 
arm^ '* you shall leave town to-morrow 

morning* 
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tnoming. I will have no more tutoring 
and falling in love in my house ; and for 
you, Miss Beaufort," turning to Mary, 
who having recovered herself, stood at 
a little distance, " I shall take care to 
warn Mrs. Dorothy Somerset to keep an 
eye over your conduct." 

*' Madam," replied she, indignantly, 
^* I shall never do any thing which can 
dishonour either my family or myself; 
and of that, Mrs. Dorothy Somerset is 
too well assured,' to douht for an instant, 
even should calumny be as busy with 
me, as it has been injurious to Mr. Con* 
stantine." 

Miss Beaufort walked towards the 
door. When she passed Mr. Somerset, 
who stood bewildered, and frowning 
beside Miss Dundas, she said, in a col- 
lected and decisive voice, " Pembroke, 
I shall leave the room, but remember, 
I do not release you from your engage- 
ment." 
. Staggered by the open firmness of her 



manner^ 
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manner, he looked after her as she with-* 
drew, and was almost inclined to be- 
lieve, that she possessed the right side 
of the argument. Malice did not allow 
him to think so long. The ntoment the 
door closed on her, both the sisters fell 
on him pell-mell; and the prejudiced 
illiberality of the one, supported )>y the 
ready falsehoods of the otber^ iMn dis- 
lodged all favourable impressiona from 
the mind of Somerset^ and filled him 
anew with displewure. 

In the midst of Diana'a third ha-^ 
rangue, Lady Dundas having ordered 
Euphemia to be taken to her chamber, 
Mr. Somerset Ivaii left alone more in- 
censed than ever againsjk Thaddcus^ 
whom he now considered in. the light 
of an adventurer, concealing his poverty, 
and perhaps his crimes, beneath a garb 
of lies. That such a character could, 
by means of his fine person, And a few 
meretricious talents, work himself into 
tbi cjonfidena^ of Mary Beaufort^ piertecl 

het 
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her cousin to the aoul ; aoad as he mount- 
ed the stairs with an iivteat to seek her 
in her drMsifig«^rooiKn« he ahtiost re&olved 
to refuse obeying her eommands. 

When he opened tlie rooeoa door, he 
found Miss Beaufort ivith his aunt. The 
instant he appeared, the ever-benevolent 
fece of Mrs. Dorothy contracted into a 
frown. 

** Nephew l" cried she, ** I shall not 
take it well of you if you give stronger 
credence to the passionate and vulgar 
assertions of Lady Dunxlas and her 
daughters, than you choose to bestow 
on the tried veracity of your cousin, 
Mary?"^ 

Pembroke was conscious, that if his 
countenance had been a faithful tran* 
script of his mind, Miss Beaufort did 
not err in supposing that he believed the 
foreigner to be a villain. Knowing that 
it would be impossible for him to relin- 
quish his reason, into what lie now de- 
nominated the partial Ipands 'of his aunt 

and 
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and cou»n, he persiirted in his opinion, 
to both the ladies, that their unsuspici- 
ous natures had been rendered subser- 
vient to knavery and artifice. 

*^ I would not, willingly, my dear Ma- 
dam,'' said he, addressing Mrs. Doro- 
thy, " think so meanly of your sex, as 
to imagine, that an atrocity can exist 
in the female heart, which could give 
birth to cruel and unprovoked calum- 
nies against an innocent man. I cannot 
suspect the Miss Dundasses of such 
needless guilt; particularly poor Eu- 
phemia, whom I pity. Lady Dundas 
forced me to read her verses; and they 
M'ere too full of love and regret for this 
adventurer, to come from the same breast 
which could wantonly blacken his cha- 
racter. Such wicked inconsistencies in 
so young a woman, are not half so pro- 
bable, as that you, my dear aunt and 
cousin, have been deceived." 

*^ Nephew,'' returned the old Ladjs 
^* you are very peremptory. Methinks 

a little 
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a little more lenity of opinion wouW 
better become your youth! / knew 
nothing of this unhappy man's present 
distress, until Miss Beaufort mentioned 
it to me; but before she breathed a 
word in his favour, I had conceived a 
very high respect for his merits: from 
the first hour in which I saw him,* I 
gathered by his deportment and conver- 
sation, that they were far above his for- 
tunes. I thought so ; I still think so ; 
and, notwithstanding all which the 
Dundasses may chuse to fabricate, I am 
determined to believe the assertions of 
an honest countenance." 

Pembroke smiled, whilst he forced his 
aunt's reluctant hand into his, and said, 
" I see, my dear Madaip, that you are 
bigoted to the idol of your own fancy ! 
I do not in the least doubt this Mr. 
Constan tine's enchantments; but you 
must pardon me> if I kefep my seuses 
at liberty. I shall think of him, as I 
could almost swear he deserves, although 

I am 
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I am a\rare tiiat I hazard your affectton 
by my firmness.'* He then turned to 
Mary, w4>o, witli a swelling and distress- 
ed heart, was standing by the chimney; 
'^ Forgive me, my dearest consin,'* con- 
tinued he, addifssing her in a softened 
voice ; " that I am fenced to appear 
hai^b. It is the first ttme I ever dis- 
sented from you ; it is the first time I 
ever thought you prejudiced !" 

Miss Beaufort drew the back of her 
hand over her glistening eyes. All the 
tender affections of Pembroke's bosom 
smote him at once; and throwing his 
arms round hiscousin^s waist, he strained 
her to his breast, and added, " Ah ! 
why dear girl, must I love you better 
for thus giving me pain? Every way, 
my darting Mary is more estimable. 
Even now, whilst I oppose you, I am 
ture, that though your goodness is abu- 
sed, it was cheated into error, by the 
affectation of honourable calamities f 

Miss 
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Miss Beaufort thought, '' that if the 
prudence of reserve and decorum dic- 
tates silence in some circumstances, in 
others, a prudence of an higher order 
would justify her in declaring her sen- 
timents." Accordingly, she withdrew 
from the clasping arms of Mr. Somerset ; 
and whilst her beautiful figure seemed to 
dilate into more than its usual dignity, 
she mildly replied, 

** Think what you please, Pembroke; 
I shall not contend with you : Mr. Con- 
. stantine is of a nature not to be hidden 
l)y obscurity ; his character will defend 
itself: and all that I have to add is this, 
I do not release you from your promise. 
Could a woman transact the affair with 
propriety, I would not keep you to so 
disagreeable an office ; but I have passed 
my word to myself, that 1 will neither 
* slumber nor sleepy' till he is out of pri- 
son." She put a pocket-book into Pem- 
broke's hand, and added, *' Take that, 

VOL. III. N 
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my dear cousin ; and without suffering 
a syllable to transpire, by which he may 
suspect who served him, accomplish what 
I have desired." 

" I will obey you, Mary," returned he, 
looking grave ; " but I am sorry that 
such rare enthusiasm was not awakened 
by a worthier object. When you see 
me again^ I hope I shall be enabled to 
say, that your ill-placed generosity is 
satisfied." 

^^ Re, nephew,, fie !" cried Mrs. Doro- 
thy, ** I could not have supposed you 
capable of conferring a favour so ungra- 
ciously." 

Mr. Somerset, pained at what he call- 
ed the obstinate infatuation of Miss Beau^ 
fort ; and, if possible, more chagrined by 
what he considered the blind and absurd 
encouragement of his aunt, lost the 
whole of her last teprtmand in his hurry 
to quit the room. ^ 

. Disturbed, displeased^ and anxious, he 
stepped into a hackney-coach ; and, or- 
dering 
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dering it to drive to Newgate, determin- 
ed to go through the business without 
exposing himself to an interview with a 
man whom he condemned as an artful 
and unprincipled villain. 
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